777 SEE WII Ws I 
"me 0 e 


8 . 1 


1000 . to. 0 ” 


„ In 


Nui 0 


06 7 mn 


li 
| Mick 


of \ 1 <q" 
1 2 


wii 


Th 


al 
uns 


= . 
\ * — * 
* ITY , | 1 
Y , . == n.»v 
. a . 12 
i I 12 
MH *. 
| - * * — 
| N * — 
2 — n 
* 


TY 


TIN *s 


\ dhe be 
N o 
o 


* e d 


\ l _—_ "ma 


_—_ RY dz, 
A * 


x ITY * . N of "a 1 J 


JD. N © 
LI -\ 25 
XW 


7 1% 
( MG "Al 0 


. 
, 2 Us ! "V7 


., 


— 


5 
ATHENS 
A 
TRAGEDY. 


By SHAKESPEAR. 


LONDON. 
Printed by R. WaL x E, at 1 Head in 
Turm: again- Lane, by the Ditch-fide ; and may be had 


at his Shop, the Sign of Sbaleſpear's Head in 'Change- 
Alley, Cornhill. 


8 'T . BGN 


? _ * 


— — 


— — — ——— 
_ — 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


I M ON, A Noble Athenian. 
N 6 8 Two flattering Lords. 
2 A churliſb Philoſopher. 
onius, another flattering Lord. 
| eb des, an Athenian General, 
Flavius, Stexward to Timon. 
Flaminius, 
Lucilius, „ Timon's Servants, 
Servilius, 
Caphis, 
arro, 
Philo, 
Titus, 
Hortenſius, 5 
Ventidius, ane of 'Timon's falſe Friends. 
Cupid and Masters. 


Several Servants to Uſurers, 


. 7 Mifreſes to Alcibiades. 


Thieves, Senators, Poet, Pajater, Feutle, Mercer and 
Merchant ; with divers Servants and Attendant. 


5 CEN E Athens, and the Wood: | not 
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A T1. ENS 


ace 1i:4SCENS.L 
SCENE, A Hall in Timon's Houſe. 


Futer Poet, Painter, Jeweller, Merchant, and Mercer, 
| at ſeveral Doors. 


P 0 BE. 


00 D Day, Sir. 
Pain. I am glad ye are well. 
p Poet. I have not ſeen you long, how goes 
the World ? 
Pain. It wears, Sir, as it grows. 
Poet. Ay, that's well known. 
But what particular Rarity ? What ſo ſtrange, 
Which manifold record not matches : See 
Magick of Bounty, all theſe Spirits, thy Power 
Hath conjur'd to attend. 
! know the Merchant. 
Pain. ] know them both, th' other's a Jeweller. 
Mer. O' tis a worthy Lord. 
Jew, Nay, that's moſt fixt. 
A 3 Aer. 


6 TIMON off Aran ENS. 
Mer. A moſt incomparable Man, Lo Tm as it ye 
To an untirable and continuate G 
He paſſes — 
Je. I have a Jewel pork: 
Mer. O pray let's ſee't: © For the Lord Timon, Sir)! 
Jeu. If he will touch the Eſtimate, but for tha 
Part. When we for recompence have prais'd the yi 
It ſtains the Glory in that happy Verſe, 
Which-aptly ſings the Good. 
Mer. Tis a good Form.“ 
Few. And rich ; here is a Water, look ye. 
Pain. You are rapt, Sir, in ſome Work, ſome De 
cation to the great Lord. 
Pet. A thing ſlipt idly from me. 
Our Poelie is as.a Gown, which uſes 
From whence 'tis nouriſht : The fire i“ th' Flint 
Shews not till it be ſtruck : Our gentle Flame 
Provokes itſelf, and like the current flies 
Each bound it chaſes. What have you there? 
Pain. A Picture, Sir: When comes your Book fort 


Poet. Upon the Heels of my Preſentment, Sir, Feig 
Let's ſee your Piece. Is ra 
Pain. Tis a good Piece. That 
Poet. So 'wus, this comes off well and excellent, Top 
Pain, Indifferent. Whe 
Poet. Admirable ! How this Grace | One 
Speaks his own ſtanding ; what a mental Power Whe 
' his Eye ſhoots forth? How big Imagination vi. 
Moves in this Lip ; to th' dumbneſs of the Geſture, BW Tra 
One might interpret. p 
Pain. It is a pretty mocking of the Life: Thi: 
Here is a touch Is't good ? Wit 
Poet. I will fay of it, Bou 
It tutors Nature, artificial Strife To 
Lives in theſe touches livelier than Life. In e 
Enter: certain Senators. . 

Pain. How this Lord is followed ! | All 
Poet. 'The Senators of Athens, happy Men. Son 
Pain. Look, more. Fol 


Poet. You ſee this Sade this great Flood of Via Rai 
J have, in this rough Work, ſhap'd out a Man. 
Whom this beneath World doch embrace and hug 


TIMON off ATuzns. 7 


ah ampleſt Entertainment: My free drift 

s not particularly, but moves itſelf 
I wide Sea of Wax, no levelPd Malice 
afefts one Comma in the Courſe 1 hold, 
bit flies an Eagle flight, bold, and forth on, 
caving no Tra& behind. | E 
Pain. How ſhall I underſtand you? 
Port. I will unbolt to you. 
ou fee how all Conditions, how all Minds, 
well of glib and ſlipp'ry Creatures, as 
f grave and auſtere Quality, tender down 
heir Services to Lord mon: His large Fortune, 
pon his good and gracious Nature hanging, 
dues ard property's to his Love and 'Tendance 
All forts of Hearts; yea, from the glaſs-fac'd Flatterer 
To Apemantus, that few things loves better 
Than to abhor himſelf, even he drops down 
The Knee before him, and returns in peace 
Moſt rich in Timon's Nod. 

Pain. I ſaw them ſpeak together. 

Peet. Sir, I have upon a high and pleaſant Hill 
Feign'd Fortune to be throng'd. The baſe o'th' Mount 
I rank'd with all Deſerts, all kind of Natures, 
That labour on the Boſom of this Sphere, 
Topropagate their States; amongſt them all, 
Whoſe Eyes are on this Sovereign Lady fixt, 
One do I perſonate of Lord Timon's Frame, 
Whom Fortune with her Ivory Hand wafts to her, 
Whoſe preſent Grace, to preſent Slaves and Servants 
Tranſlates his Rivals. | 

Pain. Tis conceiv'd, to ſcope 
This Throne, this Fortune, and this Hill, methinks 
With one Man beckn'd from the reſt below, 
Bowing his Head againſt the Reepy Mount, 
To climb his Happineſs, would be well expteſt \ 
In our Condition. $2. | 

Poet. Nay, Sir, but hear me on: 
All thoſe which were his Fellows but of late, 
dome better than his Value; on the moment 
Follow his Strides, his Lobbies fill with tendance, 

Rain ſacrificial Whiſperings in his Ear, 

| A4 Make 


8 TIMON F Aruxxs. 


Make ſacred even his Stirrop, and through him 
Drink the free Air. 

Pain. Ay marry, what of theſe.? 

Poet. When Fortune in her ſhift and change of May 
Spurns down her late beloved; all his Dependant; 
Which labour'd after him to the Mountain's Top, 
en on their Knees and Hands, let him ſlip down, 
Not one accompanying his declining Foot. 

Pain. Tis common: 255 
A thouſand moral Paintings I can ſhew, 

That ſhall demonſtrate theſe quick blows of Fortune, 
More pregnantly than Words. Yet you do well 
To ſhew Lord Timon, that mean Eyes have ſeen 
The Foot above the Head. 
- Trumpets ſounds Enter Lord Timon addreſing him 
courteouſly to every Suitor. 

Tim. Impriſoned is he, ſay you? [To a Miſſes 

Mef. Ay, my. good Lord five Talents is his Debt, 
His means moſt ſhort, his Creditors moſt ſtraight: 7 
Your honourable Letter he defires 
Jo thoſe have ſhut him up, which filing to him, 
Periods his Comfort. 

Tim. Noble Yentidius ! well 
Jam not of that Feather, to ſhake off 
My Friend when he moſt needs me. Ido know him 
A Gentleman that well deſerves a help, d 
Which he ſhall have. Til pay the Debt, and free him. 

| Mef. Your Lordſhip ever binds him. 

Tim, Commend me to him, I will ſend his Ranſom, 
And being Enfranchized, bid him come to me; 
Tis not enough to help the Feeble up, 

But to ſupport him aſter. Fare you well. | 

Me/. All Happineſs to your Honour. [Ext 
Enter an Old Athenian. - 

O. 4th. Lord Timon, hear me ſpeak. | 

Tim. Freely, good Father. 

O. 4th. Thou haſt a Servant nam'd Lucilius. 

Tim. I have ſo: What of him? 

O. 4th. Moſt noble Timon, call the Man before thee 

Tin. Attends he here or no? Lucilius. 


—— — 
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TIMON V ATutns.' 9 
| Enter Lucilius. 
Luc. Here, at your Lordſhip's Service. 
O. Ath. This Fellow here, Lord Timon, this thy Creature 
By Night frequegts my Houſe. I am a Man 
That from my firſt have been inclin'd to Thrift, 
And my Eſtate deſerves an Heir more rais'd, 
Than one which holds a Trencher. - 
Jim, Well: What further? | 
O. Aub. One only Daughter have I, no Kin elſe, 
On whom I may confer what I have got: 
The Maid is fair, o'th' youngeſt for a Bride, 
And I have bred her at my deareſt coſt, 
In Qualities of the beſt. This Man of thine 
Attempts her Love : I pray thee, Noble Lord, 
Join with me to forbid him her Reſort ; 
Myſelf have ſpoke in vain, 
Tim. The Man is honeſt. 
O. 4th. Therefoie: he will be, Timor, 
His honeſty rewards him in itſelf, 
It muſt not bear my Daughter, 
Tim. Does ſhe love him ? 
O. Aub. She is young, and apt: 
Our own precedent Paſkens.do inſtinct us, — 
What levity's in Vouth. | 
Tm. Love you the Maid? | | 
Luc. Ay, my good Lord, and ſhe accepts of it. 
O. Ath. If in her Marriage my conſent be miſſing, 
I call che Gods to witneſs, I will chuſe 
Mine Heir from forth the Beggars of the World, 
And diſpoſſes her all. 
Tim. How ſhall ſhe be endowed, 
if ſhe be mated with an equal Huſband ? 
O. 4th. Three Talents on the Preſent, in future all. 
Tim. This Gentleman of mine hath ſerv'd me long; 
To build his Fortune I will ftrain a little, N 
For tis a Bond in Men. Give him thy Daughter: 
What you beſtow, in him I'll Counterpoiſe. | 
And make him weigh with her. 
O. 4th. Moſt noble Lord, 
Pawn me to this your Honour, ſhe is his, 
Tim. My Hand to thee, 
Mine Honour on my Promiſe. - | 
| A's Luc: 
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Luc. Humbly I thank 1 Lordſhip ; never may 
] 


That State or Fortune fall into my keeping, 
Which is not owed to you. [ Exit, 
Poet. Vouchfate my Labour, 
And long live your Lordſhip. 
Tim. F thank you, you ſhall hear from me anon: 


Go not away. What have you there, my Friend? 
Pain. A piece of Painting, which I do beſeech 
Your Lordſhip to accept. 
Tim. Painting is welcome. | 
The Painting is almoſt the natural Man : > 
For ſince Diſhonour trafficks with Man's Nature, 
He is but Out-fide : The Penſil'd Figures are 
Even ſuch as they give out. I like your work, 
And you ſhall find I like it : Wait Attendance 
Till you hear further from me. 
Pain. The Gods preſerve ye. | 
Tim. Well fare you Gentlemen ; Give me your Hand, 
We muſt needs dine together: Sir, your Jewel 
Hath ſuffered under Praiſe. 
Few. What my Lord? diſpraiſe ? 
Tim. A meer ſatiety of Commendations, 
If I ſhould Pay you for't as 'tis extoll'd, 
It would unclew me quite. 
Jew. My Lord, tis rated 
As thoſe which ſell would give : But you well know, 
Things of like value differing in the Owners, 
Are priz'd fo by their Maſters. Believe't, dear Lord, 
You mend the Jewel by the wearing it, 
Tim. Well mock'd. 
Enter Apemantus. 
Mer. No, my good Lord, he ſpeaks the common 
Tongue, which all Men ſpeak with him, 
Tim. Look who comes here, will you be chid ? 
Few, We'll bear with your Lordſhip. | 
Mer. He'll ſpare none. 28 
Tim. Good morrow to the gentle Apemantus. 
Apem. Till I be gentle, ſtay thou for thy good morrow. 
When thou art 7imon's Dog, and theſe Knaves honeſt. 
Tim. Why doſt thou call them Knaves, thou know'l 
them not ? 


Apem. Are they not Athenians ? 
* 


ſin. 
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Tim. Yes. 
Heme: Then I repent not. 
av. You know me, antus ? 
Apem. Thou know'ſt I do, I __ thee by thy Name. 
Jim, Thou art Proud, 
Apem. Of nothing ſo much, as that Iam not like Timon. 
Jim. Whither art thou going? + * 
Apem. To knock out an Honeſt Atherian's Brains. 
Tim. That's a Deed thou'lt die for. 
Ajem. Right, if doing nothing be Death by the Law. 
Jim. How lik'ſ thou this Picture, 4pemant us ? | 
Aem. The beſt, for the Innocence. 
Tim. Wrought he not well that painted it? 
_ He wrought better that made the Painter, and 
yet he's but a filthy piece of Work. 
Pain. V'are a Dog. 
Aim. Thy Mother's of my Generation: What's ſhe, 
If I be a Dog? 
Tim. Wilt dine with me, Apemantus ? 
Apem. No; I eat not Lords. 
Tim. And thou ſhould'ſt, thoud'ſt anger Ladics. 
Atem. O, they eat Lords, F 
So they come by great Bellies. 
Tim. That's a laſcivious Apprehenſion, 
Apem. So thou a "it it. 
Take it for thy ur. 
Tim. How doft thou like this Jewel, "Apementus ? 
Zpem. Not ſo well as Plain-dealing, n will not 
coſt a Man a Doit: | | 
Tim. What doſt thou think 'tis worth? 
4pem. Not worth my thinking. 
How now, Poet ? 
Poet. How now, Philoſopher ? 
Apem. Thou lieſt. 
Poet. Art thou one ? if "+ 
Apem. Yes. 
Poet. Then I lie not. 
Apem. Art not a Poet ? 
Poet. Yes. 


4 Then thou lieſt: 
Look in thy laſt Work, where thou haſt M him a 
N Fellow. 

A 6 | Pore, 
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Poet. That's not feign'd, he is ſo. 

Apem. Ves, he is worthy of thee, and to pay thee {; 
thy Labour. He that loves to be flattered is worthy o'th! 
Flatterer. Heav'ns, that I were a Lord. 

Tim, What would' do then, Ape mantus ? 

Apeme Ev'n as Apemantus. does now, hate a Lord with 
my Heart. a 

Tim. What, thyſelf ? 

Adem. Ay. 

Tim. Wherefore ? 

Apem. That I had no angry Wit to be a Lord. 

Art thou not a Merchant? 

Mer. Ay, Apemantus. 

Abem. Fraffick confound thee; if the Gods will not, 

Mer. If Traffick do it, the Gods do it. 

Atem. Traffick's thy God, and thy God confound thee. 

Trumpet ſounds, Enter a Meſſenger. 

Tim. What Trumpet's that? 

Mef. Tis Alcibiades, and ſome twenty Horſe, 
All of Companionſhip. 

Tinr- Pray entertain them, give them guide to us; 
You muſt needs Dine with me: Go not you hence 
Till IT have thankt you; and when Dinner's done 
Shew me this Piece. I am Joyful of your Sights. 

Enter Alcibiades with the reft. 
Moſt welcome Sir. | ; 

Adem. So, ſo, their Aches contract, and ſtarve yot: 
ſapple Joints: That there ſhould be ſmall Love among 
theſe ſweet Knaves and all this Courteſie. The ſtrain ob 

Man's bred out into Baboon and Monkey. 

Ac. You have ſav'd my Longing, and. I feed . 

Moſt hungerly on your Sight. 
Tim. Right welcome, Sir: 

Fer we depart, we'll ſhare a bounteous Time. 

In different Pleaſures. Pray you let us in. [ Exertd. 

Manet Apemantus. Enter Lucius and Lucullus. 

Luc. What Time a Day is't, Apemam uli P 
Atem. - Time to be Honeſt. . 


' 


Luc. That Time ſerves ſtill. bY - 
Atem. Tue moſt aecurſed thou that ſtill omit'ſt it. 
Tucull. Thou art going to Lord Timon's Feat. 

em. Ay, toſee Meat fill Knaves, and Wine heat * 
5 2 cu. 


. r 
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TIMON ef Armen: ag. 
' Lucull. Fare thee well, fare thee well. 
Atem. Thou ast a Fool to bid me Farewel twice. 
Lucull. Why, Apemantus ? | PILE 
Apem. Thou ſhould'ſt have kept one to thyſelf, for T © 
mean to give thee none. 
Luc. — thyſelf. 
Apem. No, | will do nothing at thy bidding: 
Make thy Requeſts to thy Eriend. 
Lucull. Away unpeaceable Dog, - 
O I'll ſpurn thee hence. e 
Apem. No, I will fly, like a Dog, the Heels o'th Aſs. 
Luc. He's oppoſite to Humanity. | 
Come, ſhall we in, - 
And taſte Lord Timon's Bounty ? He outgoes 
The very Heart of Kindneſs. 
Lucull. He pours it out; Platus, the God of Gold, 
Is but his Steward : No Need but he repays 
Seven-fold above itſelf ; no Gift to him, 
But breeds the Giver a return, exceeding 
All uſe of Quittance. 
Luc. The nobleſt Mind he carries, 
That ever govern'd Man. 1 
Lucull. Long may he live in Fortunes: Shall we in? 
Luc. I'll keep you Company. L Exeunt. 
Huutboys Playing, Loud Mufick. A great Banguet ſerv' d in; 
and then enter Lord Timon, Lucius, Lucullus, Sempro- 
nius and other Athen ian Senators, with Ventidius. Then 
comes "dropping after all, Apemantus diſcontentediy like 
2 
Ven. Moſt honoured Timon, 
It hath pleas'd the Gods to remember my Father's Age, - 
And call him to long Peace : 
He is gone happy, and has left me rich. 
Then as in grateful Virtue I am bound 
To your free Heart, I do return thoſe Talents, 
Doubled with Thanks and Service, from whoſe Help 
I deriv'd Liberty. | 5 
Im. O by no means, - _ 
Honeſt Ventigius : You miſtake my Love, 
I gave it freely ever, and there's none 
Can truly ſay he gives, if he receives; 


1 
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If our Betters play at that Game, we muſt not dare 
To imitate them. Faults that are Rich are Fair. 
Fen. A Noble Spirit. 
Tim. Nay, my Lords, Ceremony was but devis'd at fit 
To ſet a Gloſs on faint Deeds, hollow Welcomes, 
Recanting Goodneſs, ſorry ere tis ſhown : 
But where there is true Friendſhip there needs none. 
Pray, fit, more welcome are ye to my Fortunes, 
Than my Fortunes to me. [They fit down, 
Luc. My Lord, we always have confeſt it. 
Apem. Ho, ho, confeſt it? Hang'd it? Have you not! 
Tim. O Apemantus, you are welcome. 
Apem. No: You ſhall not make me welcome. 
I come to have thee thruſt me out of Doors. 
Tim. Fie, th'art a Churl ; ye have got a Humour there 
Does not become a Man, tis much to blame: 
They ſay, my Lords, Ira furor brevis eft, 
But yond Man is ever angry. 
Go, let him have a Table by himſelf: 
For he does neither affect Company, 
Nor 1s he fit for't indeed. 
Apem. Let me ſtay at thine Apperil, Timon 2 * 
I come to obſerve, I give thee warning on't. 
- Tim. I take no heed of thee; thiart an Athenian, there- WM 4 
fore welcome, I myſelf would have no Power----prethee 
let my Meat make thee ſilent. 
Apem. Iſcorn thy Meat,*twould choak me: For I ſhould a. 
ne'er flatter thee, O Gods! What a number of Men 


eat Timon, and he ſees em not? It grieves me to ſee (0 M 
many dip their Meat in one Man's Blood, and all the 
Madneſs 1s, he cheers them up too. th 
F wonder Men dare truſt themſelves with Men. 

Methinks they ſhould invite them without Knives, th 
Good for their Meat, and ſafer for their Lives. ny 
There's much Example for't, the Fellow that fits next fo 


him-now, parts Bread with him, pledges the Breath of 
him in a divided Draught, is the readieſt Man to kill! MW ® 
him. *T has been proved. If I were a huge Man I fr 


ſhould fear to drink at Meals, b 
Leaſt they ſhould ſpy my Wind-pipe's dangerous Notes: }( 
Great Men ſhould drink with Harneſs on their 'Throats. bd 


Tim. My Lord in Heart; and let the Health go round. ill © 


Luc ul * 
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Lucul. Let it flow this way, my good Lord. 

Hem. Flow this way! A brave Fellow! he keeps 
his Tides well ; thoſe Healths will make theeand thy State 
look ill, Ton. 

Here's that which is too weak to be a Sinner, 
Honeſt Water, which ne'er left Man i'th Mire : 
This and my Food are equal, there's no odds ; 
Feaſts are too Proud to give Thanks to the Gods. 


Apemantus's Grace, 


Immortal Gods, I crave no Pelf; 

I pray for no Man but myſelf; 

Grant I may never prove ſo fond, 

To truſt Man on his Oath or Bond: 
Or a Hark for her Weeping, 

Or a Dog that ſeems a Sleeping, 

Or a Keeper with my Freedom, 

Or my Friends if I ſhould need em. 

Amen. So fall tt: 

Rich Men Sin, and I eat Root. 


Mach good Dich thy good Heart, Apemantus. 
7im. Captain, 
Alibiades, your Heart's in the Field now. 

Ac. My Heart is ever at your Service, my Lord. 

Tim. You had rather be at a Breakfaſt of Enemies, than 
a Dinner of Friends. 

Alc. So they were bleeding new, my Lord, there's no 
Meat like em, I could wiſh my Friend at ſuch a Feaſt, 

Apem. Would all theſe Flatterers were thine Enemies 
then; that then thou might'& Kill'em, and bid me to em. 

Luc. Might we but have the Happineſs, my Lord, 
that you would once uſe our Hearts, whereby we might 
expreſs ſome part of our Zeal, we ſhould think ourſelves 
for ever perfect. 

Tim. Oh no doubt, my good Friends, but the Gods 
themſelves have provided that I ſhall have as much help 
from you: How had you been my Friends elſe? Why 
have you that charitable Title from thouſands ? Did not 
you chiefly belong to my Heart? I have told more of you. 
to myſelf, than you can with Modeſty ſpeak in your 
own behalf. And thug far I confirm you, Oh Gods, 
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think I, what need we have any Friends, if we (hou 
never have need of em? They were the moſt needleſs Cre. 
tures living, ſhould we ne'er have uſe for them: And 
would molt reſemble ſweet Inſtruments hung up in Caſe, 
that keep their Sounds to themſelves. Why I have of 
wiſht myſelf poorer, that I might come nearer to you; 
We are born to do Benefits. And what better or propeter 
can we call our own, than the Riches of our Friends? 0 
what a preciou Comfort tis to have ſo many like Brother 
commanding one another's Fortunes! O Joy, e'en made 
away Cert can be born; mine Eyes cannot hold Water, 
methinks : To forget their Faults, I drink to you. 
Atem Thou weep'it to make them drink, Timon. 
Lucul. Joy had the like Conception in our Eyes, 
And at that inftint like a Babe fprung up. 
Adem. Ho, ho! I laugh to think that Babe a Baſtard. 
3 Lord. I promiſe you, my Lord, you mov'd me much, 


Atem. Much. 
Sound Tucket. 
Tim. What means that Trump? How now? 
Enter Sera ant. 

Ser. Pleaſe you, my Lord, there are certain Ladie: 
Moſt deſirous of Admittance. | 

Tim. Ladies? What are their Wills? 

Ser. There comes with them a fore- runner, my Lord, 
Which bears that Office to ſignifi their Pleaſures. 

Tm. I pray let them be admitted. 

Enter Cupid with a Mast Ladies. 

Cu. Hail to thee, worthy Timon, and to all that of his 
Vounties taſte: The five beit Senſes acknowledge theethcir 
Patron, and come freely to Gratulate thy plenteous Boſom, 
There taſte, touch, all pleas'd from thy Table riſe: 
They only now come but to feaſt thine Ey es: 

Fm. I hey re welcome all; let em have kind admittance, 
Mufick make their welcome, 

Tuc. Vou ſee, my Lorch how amply you're bel N d. 

Apen. Hoyday ! 

What a ſweep of Vanity: comes this way ! 
They Dance, they are mad Women. 

Eike Madneſs is the Glory of this Life, . 

As this Pomp ſhews to a little Oyl and Root. 
We make ourſelves, Fools, to diſport ourſelves, - 


li 
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And ſpent our flatteries, to drink thoſe Men, . 

Upon whoſe Age we void it up again, 

With poiſonous Spight and Envy. 

Who lives, that's not depraved, or depraves ? 

Who dies, that bears not one ſpurn to their Graves 

Of their Friends Gift? TEE - 

I ſhould fear, thoſe that dance before me now, 

Would one Day ſtamp upon me: I has been done, 

Men ſhut their Doors againſt a ſetting Sun. 

The Lords riſe from Table, with much adoring of Timon, and 
to ſhew their Loves, each fingle out an Amazon, and all 
Dance, Men with Nomen, @ lofty flrain or two to the 
Hautboys, and ceaſe. 

Tim. You have done our Pleaſures, . 

Much Grace, fair Ladies, 

Set a fair faſhion on our Entertainment, 

Which was not half ſo beautiful and kind: 

You have added worth unto't, and lively Luſtre, . 

And entertain'd me with mine own Device. 

Lam to thank you for it. 

Luc. My Lord, you take us even at the beſt. 

Apem. Faith for the worſt is filthy, and would not hold 
taking, .I doubt me. ; 

Tim. Ladies, there is an idle Banquet attends you. 

Pleaſe you to diſpoſe yourſelves. 

All. La. Moſt thankfully, my Lord. [Exeunt.” 
Tim. Flavius. 

Hav. My Lord. | 
Tim, The little Casket bring me hither. | 

Flav.: Ves, my Lord. More Jewels yet? 

There is no croſſing him in's humour, 

Elſe I ſhould teil him well i' faith I ſhould,. 

When all's ſpent, he'd be croſs d then, and he could ; 

'Tis pity Bounty has not Eyes behind, 

That Man might ne'er be wretched for. his Mind. 

Luc. Where be our Men? 

Ser. Here, my Lord, in readineſs. . 
Lucul. Our Horſer. 
im. O my good Friends? R __ | 

T have one word to ſay to you: Look you, my good Lord, 

I muſt entreat you, honour me ſo much, * 


* as end... 4 — 
- — 
, ̃ ͤ ces ed . *. _—_— — — 
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As to advance this Jewel, accept, and wear it, 
Kind my Lord. 
Luc. Fn ſo far already in your Gifts. 
All. So are we all. [Exe. Lucius and Lucullus. 
Enter a Servant. 
Ser. = Lord, there are certain Nobles of the Senate 
_ alighted, and come to viſit you. 
hey are fairly welcome. 
Enter Flavius. 
Flav. I beſeech your Honour, vouchſafe me a word, it 
does concern you near. 
Tim. Near | Why then another time I'll hear thee. 
I prithee let's be provided to ſhew them entertainment. 
Flaw. I ſcarce know how. 
Enter another Servant. 
2 Serv. May it pleaſe your Honour, Lord Lucius, 
Out of his free Love, hath preſented to you 
Four Milk-white Horſes trapt in Silver. 
Tim. I ſhall accept them fairly: Let * Preſents 
Be worthily entertain'd. 
Enter a third Seca, 
How now ? What News ? 
3 Serv. Pleaſe you, my Lord, that honourable Gentle- 
man, Lord Lucullus, entreats your Company to-morrow, 
to hunt with him, and has ſent your Honour two brace of 
Grey-hounds. 
Tim. I'll hunt with him; 
And let them be receiv'd, not without fair Reward. 
Hav. What will this come to? 
He commands us to provide, and give great Gifts, and 
All out of an empty Coffer : 
Nor will he know his Purſe, or yield me this, 
To ſhew him what a Beggar his Heart is; 
Being of no Power to make his Wiſhes good, 
His Promiſes fly ſo beyond his State, 
That what he ſpeaks is all in debt, owes for ev'ry word: 
He is ſo kind, that he now pays intereſt for't ; 
His Land's put to their Books, Well, would I were 
Gently put out of Office, e er I were fore'd ; 
pier is he that has no Friend to feed, 
Than ſuch that do-e'en Enemies exceed 
I dteed inwardly for my Lord. [Exit. 


Tims 
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Tim. You do yourſelves much wrong, 

You bate too much of your own Merits. 
| Here, my Lord, a trifle of our Love. 

1 Lord, With mare than Common thanks. 
| will receive it. | 

3 Lord. O ha's the very Soul of Bounty. 

Tim. And now I remember, my Lord, you gave good 
words the other Day of a Bay Courſer I rode on. Tis 
your's, becauſe you lik'd it. 

2 Lord. Oh I beſeech you, pardon me, my Lord, in 
that. 

Tim. You may take my word, my Lord : I know no 
Man can juſtly praiſe, but what he does affect. I weigh 
my Friends affection with my own ; I'll tell you true, 
Il call to you. | 

All. Lords. O none ſo welcome. | 

Tim. I take all, and your ſeveral Viſitations 
80 kind to Heart, 'tis not enough to give, 

Methinks I could deal Kingdoms to my Friends, 
And ne'er be weary. Alcibiades. 
Thou art a Sodier, therefore ſeldom rich, 
It comes in Charity to thee ; for all thy living 
I; mongſt the dead; and all the Lands thou haft 
Lye in a Pitcht Field. \ 
Alc. I defie Land, my Lord. 
1 Lord. We are ſo vertuouſly bound. 
Di. And ſo am I to you. 

2 Lord. So infinitely endear d | 

Tim. All to you. Lights, more Lights, more Lights. 

3 Lord. The beſt of Happineſs, Honour and Fortunes, 
Keep with you Lord Timon. 

Tim. Ready for his Friends. Exeunt Lords. 

Adem. What a coil's here, | | 
Serving of Becks and jutting out of Bums ? 
doubt whether their Legs be worth the Sums 
That are given for em. Friendſhip's full of Dregs : 
Methinks falſe Hearts ſhould never have ſound Legs. 
Thus honeſt Fools lay out their wealth on Coutt'fies. 

Tim. Now, Apemantus, if thou wert not ſullen, 

I wou'd be good to thee. 

Apem. No, T'll nothing; for if I ſhould be brib'd too, 
there would be none left to rail upon thee, and then hep 

wou 


ww 


20 TIMON of Aruzxs. 


wouldſt Sin the faſter, 'Thou giv'ſt ſo long Yon, I err 
me, thou wilt give away thyſelf in Paper ſhortly. Wha 
need theſe Feaſts, Pomps, and Vain-glories ? 
7im. Nay, and you begin to rail on Society dnce, Ian 
{worn not to give regard to you. Farewell, and come with 
better Muſick. [ Exit, 
Atem. $0——— Thou wilt not hear me now, thou ſhalt 
not then. I'll lock thy Heav'n from thee : 
Oh that Mens Ears ſhould be 
To counſel deaf, but not to Flattery. Exit. 


ee 8 
l UN 
SCENE I. 


SCENE, A publick Place in the City. 
Enter a Senator. 


ND late ſve thouſand: To Narro and to Ifir 
He owes. nine thouſand, behdes my former Sum, 
Which makes it five and twenty. Still in motion 
Of raging Waſte ? It cannot hold, it will not. 
If I want Gold, ſieal but a Beggar's Dog, 
And give it 7imon, why the Dog coins Gold 
If I would ſell my Horſe, and buy twenty more 
Better than he; why give my Horſe to Timon; 
Ask nothing, give it him, it foals me ſtraight 
An able Horſe. No Porter at his Gate, 
But rather one that ſmiles and ſtill invites 
All that paſs by. It cannot hold, no reaſon 
Can found his State in fatety. Caphis, hoa! 


Caphis I ſay. 
Py : Enter Caphis. 
Cap. Here, Sir, what is your Pleaſure ? 
Sen. Get on your Cloak and haſte you to Lord 7m; 
Importune him for my Monies, be not ceaſt 
With. ſlight denial ; nor then filenc'd, with 
Commend: me to your Matter——and the Cap 
Plays in the right Hand——thus : but tell him Sirrab, 
My uſes cry to me; I mult ſerve my turn 
Out of mine own ; his days and times are paſt, 


And 
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And my Reliances on his fracted dates 
Have ſmit my Credit. I love and honour him; 
But muſt not break my Back, to heal his Finger. 
Immediate are my Needs, and my Relief 
Muſt not be toſt and turn'd to me in Words, 
But ſind Supply immediate. Get you gone. 
Put on a moſt importunate A 
A Viſage of demand: For I do fear 
When every Feather flicks in his own Wing, 
Lord Timon will be left a naked Gull, 
Which flaſhes now a Phoenix : Get you gone, 
Cap. I go, Sir. 
Sen, I go, Sir? 
Take the Bonds along with you, 
And have the Dates in: Come. 
Cap. I will, Sir: 
Sea. Go. 4 [Exeant. 


SCENE. II. Timon“ Hall. 
Eater Flavius, with maiy Bills in his Hand. 


Hav. No care, no ſtop, ſo ſenſeleſs of expence, 
That he will neither know how to maintain it, 
Nor ceaſe his flow of Rint. Takes no account 
How things go from him, nor reſumes no Care 
Of what is to continue: Never mind 
Was to be ſo unwiſe, to be ſo kind. 
What ſhall be done? he will not hear, 'tlI feel : 
I muſt be round with him, now he comes from Hunting. 
Fie, fie, fie, ſie. 

Enter Caphis, Iſidore, and Varro. 

Cap. Good Ev Varro; what, you come for Mony? ? 

Var. Is't not your Bafinef too? 

Cap. It is, and yours tod, Hue 

Vd. It is ſo. 

Cap. Would we were all ditcharga, 

Var. I fear it. 

Cap. Here comes the Lord, 

N Enter Timon, peer his Train. 
Tim. Sq ſoon as Dinner's done, wel forth again, 


My | 
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My Alcibiades. With me, what's your will ? 
[They Preſent their Bill, 
Cap. My Lord, here is a note of certain dues. 
Tim. Dues ? Whence are you? 
Cap. Of Athens here ; my Lord. 
2 im. Go to my Steward: 
Cap. Pleaſe it your Lordſhip, he hath put me of}, 
To the Succeſſion of new Days, this Month: 
My Maſter is awak'd by great Occaſion, 
To call upon his own, and humbly prays you, 
That with your other noble Parts, you'll ſuit, 
In giving him his Right. 
Tim. Mine honeſt Friend, 
I prithee but repair to me next Moruing. 
Cap. Nay, good my Lord 
Tim. Contain thyſelf, good Friend. 
Var. One Yarro's Servant, my good Lord 
1id. From Jidore, he humbly pray your ſpeedy pay- 
ment 
Cap. If you did know my Lord, my Maſter's wants 
: ar. Twas due on- forfeiture, my Lord, ſix Weeks, 
an 
Vd. Your Steward put me off, Lord, and I 
Am ſent expreſly to your Lordſhip. 
Tim. Give me breath : . [To the Lords. 
I do beſeech you, good my Lords, keep on, [ Exe. Lord: 
PH wait upon you inſtantly. Come hither, pray you. 
How goes the World that I am thus encountred 
With clamorous demands of Debt, broken Bonds, 
And the Detention of long ſince due Debts, 
Againſt my Honour ? 
Fla. Pleaſe you Gentlemen, 
The time is unagreeable to this Buſineſs : 
Your Importunacy ceaſe, till after Dinner, 
That I may make his Lordſhip underſtand 


Wherefore you are not paid. 
Tim. Do ſo, my Friends; fre them well entertain 
Stew. Pray draw near. [ Exit. 


Enter Apemantus and Fool. 
Cap. Stay, ſtay, here comes the Fool with enam, 
let's have ſome ſport with em. 


Var. Hang him, he'll abuſe us. 
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4. A Plague upon him, 

2 How doſt, Fool ? 27s 

Apem. Doſt dialogue with thy Shadow? 

Var. I ſpeak not to thee. 

Apem. No, 'tis to thyſelf. Come away. 

Jad. There's the Fool hangs on your Back already. 

Apem. No, thou ſtandſt fingle, thou art not on him yet. 

Cap. Where's the Fool now ? 

Apem. He laſt ask d the Queſtion. Poor Rogues and 
Uſurers Men, Bawds between Gold and Want. 

All. What are we, Apemantus ? 

Apem. Aſſes. 

All. Why? | 

Apem. That thou ask me what you are, and do not 
know yourſelves. Speak to em, Fool. 

Fol. How do you, Gentlemen? 

All. Gramercies, good Fool : 
How does your Miſtreſs ? 

Fol. She's e'en ſetting on Water to ſcald ſuch Chick- 
ens as you are. Would we could ſee you at Corinth. 

Apem, Good! Gramercy ! 

Enter Page. 

Fuel. Look you, here comes my Maſter's Page. 

Page. Why how now, Captain? What do you in 
this wiſe Company ? 
How doſt thou, Apemantus? 


Apem. Would I had a Rod in my Mouth, that I might 
anſwer the profitably. 


Page. Prethee, Apemantus, read me the Superſcription 
of theſe Letters, I know not which is which. 

Apem. Canſt not Read ? * rat». 

Page. No. ') 

Apem. "There will little Learning die then that Day 
thou art hang'd. This is to Lord Timon, this to Alcibia- 
des. Go, chou waſt born a Baſtard, and thou'lt die a 
Baud. | | | 

Page. 'Thou waſt welpt'a Dog, and thou ſhalt famiſh, 
a Dog's death. LE 
Anſwer not, I am gone. [Exit. 

Apem. Ev'n ſo thou'out-run'ſt Grace. 
Foo!, I will go with you to Lord Timon's, 

Fool, Will you leave me there? 5 


An. 
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Apem. If Timon ſtay at Home. 
You three ſerve three Uſurers? 
All. I would they ſerv'd us. 
Adem. So would I-—— 
As good a Trick as ever Hangman ſery'd Thief. 
Fool. Are you three Uſurers Men? ; 


All. Ay ; Fool. | 
Fool. I think no Uſurer but 'has a Fool to his Servant. - 
My Miſtreſs is one, and I am her Fool; when Men come Ye 
to borrow of your Maſters, they approach ſadly, and go ſ 
away merrily 3 but they enter my Maſter's Houſe merri- N. 
ly, and go away ſadly. The reaſon of this ? Pr 
Var. I could render one. Al 
Apem. Do it then, that we may account thee a Whore. 40 
maſter, and a Knave, which notwithſtanding thou ſhal: T1 
be no leſs eſteemed. Ti 


Var. What is a Whore-maſter, Fool ? 
Fool. A Fool in good Cloaths, and ſomething like thee. 


"Tis a Spirit; ſometime't a like a Lord, ſometimes At 
likea Lawyer, ſometime like a Philoſopher, with two - 


Stones more than's artificial one. He is very often like 
a Knight; and generally, in all Shapes that Man goe: il 
up and down in, from fourſcore to thirteen, this Spirit 


walks in. | 
Var. 'Thou art not altogether a Fool. ba 
Fool. Nor thou altogether a wiſe Man ; Hh 
As much foolery as I have, ſo much wit thou lackeſt. 
Apem. That anſwer might have become Apemantus. 
All. Aſide, aſide, here comes Lord Timor. | G 
Enter Timon and Flavius. | — 
Apem. Come with me, Fool, come. W 
Feel. 1 do not always follow Lover, elder Brother, w 
And Woman; ſometime the Philoſopher. 1 
Fla. Pray you walk near, ; 7 
FI ſpeak with you anon. oO Excunt. 4 
Tim. You make me marvel ; wherefore, e'er this time, | 
Had you not fully laid my State before me ? 
That I might ſo have rated my Expence, . 
As I had leave of Means. | 7 
Fla. You would not hear me : f U 
At many leiſures I propos'd. 
Tim. Go to G 


Perchance ſome ſingle Vantages you took. 
When my Indiſpoſition put you back: 
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and that unaptneſs made you miniſter 
Thus to excuſe yourſelf. 

Fla, O my good Lord, 
At many Times I brought in my Accounts, 
[aid them before you; you would throw them off, 
And ſay you found them in mine Honeſty, 
When, for ſome trifling Preſent, you have bid me 
Return ſo much, I have ſhook my Head, and wept ; 
Yea againſt th Authority of Manners, pray'd you 
To hold your Hand more cloſe. I did endure 
Not ſeldom, nor no ſlight Checks, when I have 
prompted you in the Ebb of your Eſtate, | 
And your great flow of Debts ; my dear lov'd Lord, 
Though you hear now, too late, yet now's a Time, 
The greateſt of your having, lacks a Half, 
To pay your preſent Debts. 

Tim. Let all my Land be ſold. 

Flo. Tis all engag'd, ſome forfeited and gone, 
And what remains will hardly ſtop the Mouth 
Of preſent Dues ; the future comes apace : 
What ſhall defend the Interim, and at length 
low goes our Reck*ning ? 

Tim. To Lacedemon did my Land extend. 

Fla. O my good Lord, the World is but a World, 
Were it all yours, to give it in a Breath, 

How quickly were it gone ? 

Tim. You tell me true. | 

Fla. If you ſuſpect my Husbandry or Falſhood, 
Call me before the exacteſt Auditors, 

And ſet me on the Proof. So the Gods bleſs me, 
When all our Offices have been oppreſt | 
With riotous Feeders, when our Vaults have wept 
With drunken Spilth of Wine.; when every Room 
Hath blaz'd with Lights, and bray'd with Minſtrelſie, 
have retir'd me to a waſteful Cock, . / 
And ſet mine Eyes at flow. 

Tim. Prithee no more. tx 4 1. 

Fla. Heav'ns ! have I ſaid, the Bounty of this Lord 
How many prodigal Bits have Slaves and Peaſants 
This Night englutted ! Who is not Timon's ? f 
What Heart, Head, Sword, Force, Means, but is Lord 


ay 


Timoen's ? 


vrieat Timon, Noble, Worthy, Royal Timon”; ? Ah! 
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Ah! When the Means are gone, that buy this Praiſe, 
The Breath is gone whereof this Praiſe is made : 
Feaſt won, Faſt loſt ; one Cloud of Winter Shower; 
Theſe Flies are coucht. ; 
Tim. Come Sermon me no further, 
No villainous Bounty yet hath paſt my Heart ; 
Unwiſely, not ignobly, have I given. 
Why doſt thou weep, can'ſt thou the Conſcience lack, 
To think I ſhall Friends ? Secure thy Heart, 
If I would broach the Veſſels of my Love, 
And try the Arguments of Hearts, by borrowing, 
Men and Mens Fortunes could I frankly uſe, 
As I can bid thee ſpeak. | 
Stew. Aſſurance bleſs your Thoughts. 
Tim. And in ſome Sort theſe wants of mine arecrown', 
That I account them Bleſſings: For by theſe 
Shall I try Friends. You ſhall perceive 
How you miſtake my Fortunes : 
I am wealthy in my Friends. 
Within there, Flaminius, Servilies ? 


Enter Flaminius, Servilius, and other Servants, 


Serv. My Lord, my Lord. 

Tim. I will diſpatch you ſeverally. 
You to Lord Lacius to Lord Lucullus you, I hunted 
with his Honour to Day——you to Semproniu;——com 
mend me to their Loves, and I am proud, fay, that n 
Occaſions have found Time to uſe em toward a Supp! 


of Money; let the _ be fifty Talents. 
Flam. As you have ſai 


my Lord. 

Fla. Lord Lucius and Lucullus? Hum — 

Tim. Go you, Sir, to the Senators; [o Flayws 
Of whom, even to the States beſt Health, I have 
Deſerv'd this Hearing; bid 'em ſend o'th'inſtant 
A thouſand Talents to me. 

Fla. I have been bold, 
For that I knew it the moſt general Way, 
To them to uſe your Signet and your Name, 
But they do ſhake their Heads, and I am here 
No Richer in return. 8 
D. It's true ? Can't be? 
Fla. They anſwer in a joint and corporate Vea 


I r OO” . 
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Re une dcn are at | fall want Treaſure, cannot 


are ſorry, o are Honourabte-- 
But yet „ban len — wiſh d they know not 


Sowet lng bath blen Amis boble Nature 

May catch a Wench---would all were well---tis pity--- 
And ſo intending other [ſerious Matters, 

After diſtaſtſul Logks, and theſe hard Fractione, 

Wich certain half C — n Nodes, 

They froze me into 


Tim. You G 

Prithee Man, a We cheery Me Th F 3 
Have their Ingratitude i in 

Their Blood is cak'd,, tis cold, it 2 lee, 

Tis lack of kind!y warmth, they are not kind ; g 
And ee it grows again toward Earth, 

o faſhioned for the Journey, dull and Ae: 

Go to Ventidlus - — Prithee be not 


Thou art true, and 1 ; Ingepugy 1 J. oops 


No bla belongs $i ate 
Pury d his Father 10 1 eath. he's, 
Into a great Eſtate; when he was 
7 77 and e e 1 | 

clear'd him with five Talents. Greet him from me, 
Bid him f. uppoſe, ſome good Neceſſit7 oak 
Touches, his Er iend, which n *. * empeed 
"With thoſe 800 Tales 3 ies jj 5 euer 
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Flaminius waiting ta ſpeak with Lucullus from bis Maſter. 
Enter a Servant: to im. 11 
Serv. I Have told my Lord of you, he is coming down 
182 e e. a 
Ia 1 wu core, 
| Enter Lucullus. 1 

Sery. Here's my Lord. "Ha 1 | 

Lucul One of Lord Timon's Men? A Gift I warnt 
Why, this hits right: I dreamt of a Silver Baſon andEwre 
to night. Flaminius, honeſt Flaminins, you are very r. 
ſpectwely welcome, Sir; fl me ſome Wine, And bew 
does that Honourable, Compleat, Free-hearied Gentleman 
of Athens, thy very bountiful good Lord and Maſter? 

Flam. Hi Health is well. Sir. 

Lucul, I am right glad that his Health is wel), Sir; 
And what haſt thou there under thy Cloak, preuy 
Flaminius ? . . pate. 

Ham. Faith, nothing but an empty Box, Sir, which, 
in my Lord's behalf, I come to intreat your Honour to E 
P'y 3 who having great and inſtant Occaſion to ule fifty 
Talents, hath ſent to your Lordſhip to furniſh him, no- 
thing doubting your preſent Aſſiſtance therein. 

Lucul. La, la, la, la,----Nothing doubting, ſays be 
Alas, good Lord, a noble Gentleman tis, if he would 
not keep ſo good a Houſe. Many a time and often I ha 
din'd with ham, and told him on't, and come again to 
Supper to him on purpoſe to have him ſpend leſs, and yet 
he would embrace no Counſel, take no warning by my 
coming; every Man hath his Fault, and Honeity is his 
1 ha' told him on't, but 1 could never get him from. 
RL THT Enter a Servant with Wine, 

Ser. Pleaſe your Lordſhip here is the Wine. 

Lucul. Flaminius, I have noted thee always wiſe. 
Here's to thee. 1 
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Ham. Your Lordſhip ſpeaks your Pleaſure. 

Local. | have obſerved thee dane ebe 
prompt Spirit, give thee thy due, and one that knows 
what belongs to reaſon ; and canſt uſe the time well, if 
the time ule thee well. Good parts in thee 3 get you 


done, Sirrah. Draw nearer, honeſt Flaminizs; thy Lorg's 


2 boantiful Gentleman, but thou at "Wiſe; and thdu 
knowetk well enough {altho* thou comeſt to — that 
this is no time to lend M nally upon bare 
Friendſhip without Security. Here's three Sellers, for. 
thee, geod Boy, wink at e and [py the ſaw me 

not. Fare thee well. 4s AFL 

lan Is't poſſible the World ſhould b moch differ, 
And we alive that liv'd ? Fly, damned baſeneſs, 

To him that worſhips thee. [Throwing the Money aw 

Lacul. Ha? Now I fee thou art a Pcol, and fit fo 
thy Maſter.  - . [Exit Lackits: 

Fan. May theſe add to the Number __ mg ſcald 
Let mo'ten Coin be thy Damnation, * 
Theu dileaſe of a Friend, and not himſelf. VI 
Has Friendſhip fuck a faint and milky Heat, 

li turns in leſs than to Nights? O' you Gods tw. 
| feel my Maſter's Paſſion. This Slave unto his Honour 


Has my Lord's Meat in hin eh 
Why ſhould it thrive, and come to 1 7 

When he is turn d to Poiſon * - - 4 
O may Diſeaſes only work u 1700 


And when he's ſick to Death, let bo thar part of. cave 


Which my Lord paid' for, 'be of any Power” 
To-expel Sickne's; but prolong his Hour. Lene. 
Enter Lucius avith three Stranger. 1 
Luc. Who, the Lord Timon *' He is my very good 
Friend, and an honourable Gentleman. 
| 1 Kras. We know. him for no leſs, tho! we 8 | 
„to him. But I can tell you one thing,” my 
Lora, and which I hear from common . Rumours, nav 
Led Ti-bn's happy Hours ate done and and his 
Eſtate ſhrinks from him. ed e ln 
Lie. Fie, de not believe k. He eumnot want ber 


2 $1668. But believe you this, my L - that 5 
ng ago, one of by Mea wa with the DLutulhtts, 
2 to 


ö Taupo f ATHENS. 
to borrow, ſo many Talents, nay, utg d extreamiy fo), 


und- ſbewed what ee men tot, and "ee C. 
d.. ko 
Luc. How!“ | cat 
,2:$tren., 1 tell you, dery'd, my Lond: fro 
Hic. What a ſtrange. Caſe was thar? Now before Ul Ir 

| Gods 1 am aſham'd ont. -Deny'd that honourable Mu G. 
There was very little Hondur — in that. For my nn 
„Part, I muſt needs, confeſs, I have received ſome ſm! 
K indne ſſes from him, as Money, Plate, Jewels, ard ſat | 
like Frifles,{ nothing comparing to his, yet had EK Tr 
miſtook him, and ſent him to me, I ſhould ne'er h An 


a -hig-Qraahonnſe many -Falems, , 
©» Pater Servilius. 


Ker. See by good hap yonder's my Lord, J have fwea 
to ſee his Horiour. ---My honour'd Lord--- [e Luck 
\.. - Luc. Crrwadius ! you are kindly met, Sir; Fare the 
well, commend me to Lag; virtuous Li 
my very exquiſite Friend. 
Ser. May i leaſe your N my Lord hath fent- 
Luc, Ha 4 AN hath he ſent ? I am fo endtam 
to that Lord ; he's ever ſending : How ' ſhall 1 
him, think'ſ thou? And what has he ſent now! 
j * TPas' only ſent: 9 1 bs 7 
ord ; requeſting your ip 10 S iul 
Uſe, with fifty Malene; "4 18 N 


L. 4 know his "Loniſhip is but metry with me, 

He cannot want fifty V, hundred Talents. t 
ner, But in the mean time he wants 'lefs, my Lui ne 
If his Occaßon were not virtuuus Nor 


11 not urge half ſo faithfully. 
uc. Doſt thou {peak ſeriouſly, Servilins? 

| Tſe i Ser. 1 my Soul tis true, Sir. 
| Luc. What a wicked Beaſt was J, to disſurniſ 
Againſt ſuch A gaed dme. when I might ha! ſhewñ my! 
| 5 bebe How unluckily it happer'd.that 1 ſhouldp 
chaſe the Day before for a little part, and undo ag 
+geal of, Hongus ? Servi, now before the Gody, 25 
not able to do- the more Beaſt I fay)----1 was 
to ue ¶ ord Nm myſelf. theſe Gentlemen can wit 


— 


bm I Would not t tlie w of Aube, I had don 


ul 
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Commend «me bountifully to his good * Lordſhip, and 1. 
hope his Honour will conceive the faireſt of me, be- - 
cauſe l- have no Power to be kind. —＋ tell him this 
from me, I _ it one of my greate (om mY 
that I 790 0 ure ſuch an ee 

Good Seo Bla: will you befriend me 


my own Words to kj} 1500-2 5, by 1 * be! 2 
ver Yes, Sir,'I ſhall; n 4213 994 9 
Luc. I'll look y qut 4 turn drein. 1 

True as vou ſa d, Timm is {hrunk indeed, — Þy4 0 

AnJ he hat's once deny'd will hardly ſpeed. L. 
1 Stan. Do you obſeryg this, 29 rn 
2 Stra. . 8 we Seating t $20 
1 Stran. Why, thi :Þ wor. Sou ger 

And juſt of the fam enn 3980 ant 280 

Is every Flatterer's or; 5 can.call hint io Friend 


MY That dips in- the, fame Dif Et Fe tat : 
Tim has been this J 06 Pi * | far 


And kept his Credit with his Furs: : 
dupported his Eſtate ; nay, Fimon's M ** Tt 
Has paid his Men their He ne ene 3 
Bu: 7imon's Si ver treads upon his ppg 3 ach 
And yet, Oh fee the — 1 5 4 1 7 * bs 3 


When he loolss out in an u 6 14 

leder deny lum g eee a ) 6 flat 6 

What charitable Men ifo Beggars. 4: it . - A 
3 rar. Religi — Fc 8 A t 
t Stran; 4 own Pafr A, EE * 

] never taſted Fimor in my Life, " F 


Nor came any of his Poles der wo 
den. ci —. 


To mark me r. his Friend. Yet 1 
For his right noble Mind,  Mufffions ” in * 


And honourable Carria 45 nh 
Hack his N . oP ne, *: «Rr he i 
would — put my Wealth into Bann, bun 


ind the beſt hilf ould have W to Mun, 
do much I love his th pi 6 perceive, . | 


len muſt learn not Wi 
or Policy ſits ts OV Co f 4 
Enter a third Servant + avi us. - 4 20 


8 e i 204! ba 
ze ll ede eee 4 Hm Toru od N 


. B 3 He 
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He might have tried Lord Lucius, or Lucullus, 

And now. Fentidius is wealthy too. 

Whom he redeem'd from Prion. All three 

Ong con Eftates unto him. . 

They chave all been touch'd, and are all-found baſe Meal, 

For they have all deny'd him. 

Sem, How } Have they deny'd him 

Has Ventidins and Lucullus deny'd him ? 

And does he ſend to me? Three l Hum 

It hews but little Love or Judgment in him. 

Muſt I be his laſt Refuge ? His Friends, like Phyſicians, 

That thriv'd, give him over. Muſt I take the Cure upu 

H'as much diſgraed me int; l'm angry at him, (me 

That might have known my Place, 1 ice no ſenſe fort, 

But his Occaſions might have woozd me firſt ; 

For, in my Conſcience, I was, the firſt Man 

That Cer received Gift from him. 

And does he think ſo backwardly of me now, 

That Til requite it laſt? No: . 

So it may prove an Argument of Laughter 

To threſt, and mongſt Lords I be thought a Fool: 

I'd rather than the worth of thrice the, Sum, 

H'ad ſent to me firfl, but for my Mind's. ſake: _. 

I'd ſuch a Connge to do him good. But now retum, 

And with their faint Reply this Anſwer join; 

Who bares mine Honour, ſhall no: know my Coin [Ex. 
Ser. Excellent! Your Lordihip's a godly Villain. Ile 

Tevil krew not what he did, when — made Man Poli- 

tick; he creſs d hi b,'t.; and I cannot think, Lu 

in the end the Villanies of Man will ſet him clear. 

Hew fairly this Lord ſtrives to appear ſoul? Take: vi 

tuous Copies to be wicked : Like thoſe that under let, 

ardent Zeal, would ſet whole Realms on Fue ; of ſuch 

a nature is his politick Love. | 

T his was my Lord's beft hope, now all are fled, 

Save only the, Gods. Now his Friends are dead, 

Doors that wete ne'er acquainted with their Wards, 

Many a bounteous Year, muſt he employ'd 

Now to guard ſure their Maler. 

And this is all a liberal courſe allows; s: 

Who cannot keep his Wealth, mult keep his Houſe [Ex 

| 7 8 N L 
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8 0 E N E II. Timon's Hall. 


Buer Varro, Ti Hortenſius. Lucius, and and other Fer- 
wants of Timon's Creditors, who wait for his coming out. 


Var. Well met, Good. morrow, Titus and Hortenfius. 
Tit, The like to you, kind Parre. 
Her. Larius, what do we meet t rol 
Luc. Ay, and I think one Buſine 
all. For mine is Money. 
Tit So is theirs an ours, 
Titer Philo. 
1 And Sir Philo $s too. 
Phi. Good - day at once. | 
Luc, Welcome, good Brother. 
What do you think the Hour ? 
Phi. Labouring ſor nine. 
Luc. So much ? 
Phi. Is not my Lord ſeen- * 
Luc. Not yet. 
Phi. I wonder on't, he was won't to ſhine at feos, 
Luc. Ay, but the Days are wax'd ſhorter with him : 
You muſt oonſider that a Courſe 
le like the Sun's; but not like his recoverable, I fear: 
Ji deepeſt Winter in Lord 7imon's Parſe ; that is, one 
may reach deep enough, and yet find little, n 
Phi. Tan your tine ſer that. 
Tit. I'll ſhew you t'obſerve a range Event: 
Your Lord ſends now for Money ? 
Hor. Moſt true, he does 
Tit. And be wean Jewels now of 7 men's Gift, 
For —— I wait for Money. 
It is againſt my Heart, 
yo Mark ſtrange it ſhews, 
Timon in this ſhould pay more than he owes : 


And &'en as if your Lord ſhould wear rich Jewels 
And ſend for Money for em, 


Hir. I am weary of this Charge, the Gods can 


witneſs : 
know m 1. Gd- hach ſpent of Noms Wealth, 
ala now ngratitude makes it worle than ftealth, 
B 4 Var. 


does command us 


| 
| 
| 
| 


What's yours? — 177 
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Var. Yes, mine's Three Thouſand Crowns : 


F% 


Luc. ive Thoufand, mine 3 14 5 


5 Tis much deep, and it ſhould ſeem 5 th Ne 6 


"our Maſter — was above mine, 
Ele ſarely his had 12 
Eater F i 34 18 


Tit. Gary Timon's Men, 3 heb” 


* „ en BA a Ward; LY is | my 2 
forth \ ; 
A indeed, he is not. 
5 We attend his Lordſhip; . 
Flam. I need not tell him 
too diligent. 
Enter Flavius iu a Cb 8 
Luc. Ha ! is not that his Steward muffled ſo ? 


He goes away in a Cloud-:, Call Dink Gall * 


Tit. Do you hear, Si * 


Var. By your Leave, Sir. 
Flav. What do yow aſk, of me, my Kali 
Tit. We wait for certain Money here, Sir. 


1 If Money were as certain- *6 2008 Waking, 
7 ſure engug ! vis | 
y then prefecr'd, you. not, your Sams and Bills, . 
When your fate Matters ate; of, my. Lord's Meat? 
Then they would ſraile, and fawn-ppon. bi Debts, 


And take down th! Intereſt into aheic glutt n Maus. 


You do yourſelves 8 mw me up, 

Let me PN uy 350g walk 7 
2lieve't, my rd and f have il 2 

1 have no m—_ to reckon, he fo-ipend.; - RI 
Luc. Ay, b based ere, Will not ſerve.  . 
Hav. If wil not ſerve,” tis not o baſe as you. 

For you ſerve Knaves. 218211 XI Hal. i Flaviw. 
Far. How ! what does his caſkier d Worſhip mutter ? 


Tit. No matter what —— he's, por, and that's 


Revenge enou Who can ſpeak. hroader than he 
that has n6 Houſe to put his Head in! Such may rail 
agaynit great, Building oh 
Enter Servilius. 
Lie. Mn; here's, Sefwilhus a nom ue tall have ſome 


Answer. Dee . 1 n 
J ic. Serv. 


= 8 | 
5 * are 


A 
M 
A 


E 
B 
1 
L 


* 
Tier of Trans 3g 
do 


Ser. If I might beſeech:yiou;TGentlemen, | 
{me other Hour, I ſhould derive much 'from't. Far 
tak't of my Soul, Lord Jeans, wanderouDy/ to Diſ- 
content: His comfortable Tempet has farſook dir, Ws 
much out of Healch, and his Ghember,'! - ? 


Luc, Many do their Chambery, are unt ſick : 
And if he be ſo far beyond his H ao 
Methinks he ſheuld the ſooner lis Debt, aA 


And make a clear „ ola; it tot 5500 HL 
Servo GaodGoddsT ito roy ! Lok vo O non LY 
Tit. 2 far-an Anſ wer. 
Flam. [ within.) Serwilius, help-- my-Laord my Lord. 


Enter Timon i a Rag 


Rage. 1 5 wil 
Tim. What, are my Doors/oppes'd my — 
Here | hace eng — OY 0 441A HD 


Be my retentive Enemy ? my Goal ? 
The Place which Thavefriſted; dpes it ne, 
Like all Mankind, ſhew me an Iron Heart! . 
; Lues. Put z , Tithe. Wy 2% vols TY/ . rs 
Tit. My Lord, here's my Bi. Wo 
Luc. Herels mina: var 16 8 031 ry 
Var. And mine, my Gods 4 V1 MO 
Cap. And ours, my Lord. 2 o — E 
Phi. And our Bills. 
Tim. Knock ine denn with em . 60 
the Girdle. ns qu wor nv” 
Luc. Alas imp Lord. dm ng mi 1 . 
Tim. Cut out my Heart in Summe. 
Tit. Mine fifty Talent i %% „ A x7 bat 
Tim, Tell out my Bloody Ii boo n _ 1] 


Luc. Five Thouſand: Crowns,” m Lord. a no 


Tim, Five Thouſand Drops pus tha. * 41 
* Yours Pwr, and; vol. 7 19055 "F 3303 Ne ; 
ar, My Lord 81e Ann Nin 6 Mott 

on My Lo n vi; NK, „e 1 | 1 ' 
Tim, Tear eee dre an the God 6 eben ho. 
1141 Dan 191 EExis Timon. 


Hor. Faith, I prrceiev evo Malian may throw ) their 
Fo - sat their Macy: theſe Debts may wall de call'd | 
delperate ones, ſor 2 — owes ô m f Exeune.” 


Enter Timon nd Flavius. 
Tim, They have * from me, the 


Slaves Cie- 


„ 


34 Tron F Aru us. 
Creditors! <= Devise 

Hav. My dear Loft... 

Vm. What if it mould be fo wes , 

Hav. My dea Lord. | 

Tim, VII have it fo-——My Steward ! 

Tim. So fily 1, r G0 bid ell my Friends again, 
Lucius, Lucallus and Sempronius; err — Q 
I'il once more feaſt the Raſcak. 

Hav. O my Lord! you only f ale fem: your E 
tracted Soul; "theye's not o much! t as to furniſh out 
a moderate Table: 

Tim — Care: 4 
Go, I charge thee, invite them all; ler in the Tide 


Of Kraves once more myCookkand wt [Excuat 


SCENE In. The City; 


Enter "ous — af one Door, Alcibiades mecting 
them with Auendantr.  ,.- \ 

1 Ser. My Lord, you have my Voice to'ty 4 Fau't's 
"Tis neceſſhry be ſhould die þ „ ep f 
Nctaing emboldens Sin ſo much as Mercy: | | 
2 Sen. Moſt true; the Law ſhall bruite ein. 


Ate. Honbur, Health aid Compaſſion 9 


1 Sen. Now, Cap ain. b 
Alc. I am an humble Suitor to your Virtues, 
For Pity is the Virtae-ofitha La,, I? 26. 
And. none but Tyrants uſe it conellyl” +: 
It pleaſes Tune and Fortune . 
Upon a Friend of mine, wha; in bor Blood» 
Hath ſtept into the Law, which is paſt Depth . 


| To thoſe that without Heed. do plunge into t. 


He is a Min, ſetting his Fate aſide;-of comely Virtues, 
And. Honour in him, which buys out ien $44.) 
Nor did he foil the Fact with Cowardice- J 
But with a-noble Fury, and fair Spirit, 

Seeing his Reputatici dach d . a 


He did op his Toe: 91417 141 10 4 , 


And with Tuch ſaber — Pacßbon. 

He did i chave his Anger ece twas — 

Aut on Inte gu Gamcpgalbeatsc or ny 
7 v „% %. 


I ˙ü AMS. WW SES 


1 Ser. You undergo too firift a Paradox, 
Striving to make an ugly Deed look fair; 
Your Words, have took ſuch Pains, as if they labour'd 
Ls bring Manſlaughter imo Form, and ſet Quarrelling: 

pon the Head of Vabour; which indeed 

K Valour miſ-begot; and came into the World 
When Sefts and Factions were newly born. 
He's truly valiant, that can wiſely ſuffer 
'The worſt that Man can breathe, 
And make his Wrongs his Oatfides, 
To wear them like his Rayment careleſsly, 
And ne'cr prefer his Imaries to his Heart, 
Jo bring it into Danger. 
If * 4 be Evih, and enforce us kill, 
What Folly tis to hazard Liſe for Il. 

Al. My Lord. 

1 Sen. You cannot make groſs Sins look clear, 
To reyenge is no Valour, but to bear. 

2 My Lords, then under Favout, pardon me 
111 k like a Captain | 
wh fend Men expoſe 2 to Batiel, 

not endure all Threats? Sleep upon't, 

And let the Foes quietly cut their Ihroats 
Without Repugrancy ? If there be 
Such Valour in the bearing, what make we 
Abroad? Why then Women are more valigat: 
That ſtay at home, if bearing carry it 


And the Ass, more Captain than the Lion 7 Ths F ellow 


Loaden with Irons, Wiſer than the- Judge, = 

If Wi dom be in ſuffering. O my Lords, 

As you are great, be pitifull od: 

Who cunot condemn Raſh e Blood ?' 
Tro kill. I graiit, is Sims extremeſt Guſt, 

But in Defence, by Mercy 'tls moſt juſt. 

To be in Anger is 

But who is Man, that 1s not gy > 

Weigh but the Crinie wick this. 

2 Sen. You'breallic in- vain. 

Ale. In vain; ; | Mtg 
ru Service done at L iced eme and Drantinn,. 
Were a ſufficient Briber hie Nenn 

1 dent What's that? 
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r 


TINMON of ATHENS 
Alc. Why, 1 lay my an oy has fair Service, 


And lain out, Enemies; , 
How fell of Vale A ber hate, angel 7. 
9 s Wounds? ? 


In the laſt Conflict, = m lentec | | 
2 Sen, He has made too much Plefity with em, 

He's a ſworn Rioter; he 

That often drowns him, and takes Lg * Valour File, 

If there were no Foes, that were eno 

To overcome him. In. that e Fury ;, -. 

He has been known to commit „% 5 

And cheriſh, Factions. Tis infetr'd tov: to , 

His Days are An. and his Drinle dangerous. 


1 Sen. He dies. 
Ale. Hard Fate! he mi n ue. | 
My Lords, if not for any, | arts in bh | 

Though his Right-Arm might purchaſe his own Time, 
And be in Debt to none; yet more to move you, 
Take my Deſerts to his, and join em both. 

And for I know your Reverend Age love Sequrity, 
Lil pawn my 1 all my Fi 20 you, . 
Upon his Retu 


If by this Us he cans ws Li hi * 


Why let the War receive it in valiant ore; 


For Law is ſtrict, and War is nathing more. 
1 Sen. We are 'for Law, he dies, urge it no NN 
On Height of our Diſpleaſure: Friend, or Br 
He forſcits his own Blood, that, (pas: 9 il 5 
Ac. Muſt it be ſo? It muſt not. be a 
My Lords, I do deſeech. you know me. 22g 
i Sen. How 2 11 2 Wiel 6 ; 
Al. Gull me to your Remembrance, | 
Sen. —— ——— 9 
the I cannot think. bat , your, Age hath forgot me, 
It could not elſe be, I ſhould prove fo baſe, 
To ſue, and be deny'd hen Grace. 
My Wounds ache at u. 
1 Sen. Do you dare our Anger ? , 


"Tis in few Words, but ſpacious u Red. 


We baniſh t hee for ever. 

Alc. Baniſh me! baniſh your Dotage, baniſh Uſury, 
That makes the Senate ugly. 

z Sen, If after two Days ſhine, dthens * 2 
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N 65 en 227 Seit. A 3 | 


He ſhall be executed preſently. | . 1 


Alc. Now the Gods keep you old enough, 
That you may live 
Only in E e none may look on you. | 
Im worſe than mad; I haye kept back, their Foes - 
While they have told t ir Money, and let out 


Z * 8 


ö 
Their Coin . lar Gy my ſelf. ad | | 
Rich only. in - All thoſe, for r this? * 
Is this the Bakr 6 
Fours into. Wa „ 


: comes not ill: T hate not to 
It is a Cauſe worthy for. 

That I may ſtrike at Athens.” up 
My Lotte Troops, and * for 9,14 
Tis Honour with moſt Lands to be at Odds, 


ater hould brook a hong s Gol. Le 
SCENE Iv. Timonts Hoy ID 


UC VU SE V 


Enter divers & enators * — erm 


1 Sen, The Time of ihe to ou, Ger | 
2 Sen. Nn 1951 nt | 
| 


el a bat ys ib 22 n 
1 Sen, Upon that my Theugbts tiri 
encountred. I hope TR ei f 
made it ſeem in the T 8 
2 A Galt nod be, by the” aſic 
new feaſting. 3 
1 Sen. I ſhould think ſo: He hath bf ue n et 
inviting, which many my near Occaſions did „ 
Eni, conjur d me beyond them, and | 
m $ A 
2 Sen. In li manner was I in, Debt to by impor | 
| 


z 


tunate Buſineſs ; but he would not hear my Excule. 
am ſorry, whee hs eat to barns of he br ny Pro 


viſion was out. 


1 Sen, I am fick of that Grief too 8 | 
how all Things go 2 8% 


2 Sen 


—— 2 ? 
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2 Sen. Every Man here's La JOY have 
borrowed, of you ? x 

1 Cen. A Thouſand Pte r 20 7 n 

2 Sen. A Thouſand L456 Wh * . | 

1 Sen. What of you? _ 

3 Sen. He ſext to me, Sir Ne he comes. 

Enter Timon and Attendamts. 

Tim. With all my Heart, Gentlemen both —.— and 

ho fare you ? MI 


1 Sen. - at me beſt, heating well of your Lo 


a Sen. The Swallow follows' nor Summer more wil- 
lingly, than we your Lordſhip.” 

20 Nor more, N leaves Winter, fuch Sum. 
mer-Birds are Men: Ge emen, our Dinner will not 
1ecompence this long + Stay: Feaſt your Ears with the 
Muſick a while; if hey will fare fo harſbly as o th 
Trumpet's Sound: We U ro't preſently; 

1 Sen. * it remains not 1 with your 

return d you an empty Meſſenger. 

2 5 87. let it not trouble {4 oi 

2 Ser, My noble Lord. 

Tim. Ah my good Friend, what cher! 

Banguet brought in, 

2 Sen. My moſt honourable Lord, I'm en fick of 
Shame, that when. your Lordfhip Locher Pay” ſent to 
„ ay of 

Tim, Think not 6n't, Si n 

2 Sen. If 775 had r 1 two Hiurs before —— 

Du. Let ſt not cumber * better ee 
Come, bring in all together. 

2 Sen. Af cover'd Diſhes ! | 

1 Sen, Royal Cheer,” I warrant you. 

3 Sex, Doubt ap! that, if Mone) 00 the dale can 


; 1 Hose 0 var WMC Wee | 
Sen. 480 is baniſi'd; Heard i of ir? x 
1 — * Altibines og * 2er 
zee it., 0, 4 0 8 
2 * 
2 Sen. I pray you upor what?? 
Tim, My worthy Fr.end>, will ye draw near? 


2 On. 


41 


+ F;® 


0 FA „ % „% % „% „ : 
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3 Ser. I telt von more anon. Here's a nodle-Feaſt 
2 Sen. This is the Old Man till. | (toward. 

3 Sen. Wil't hob! ? | | 

v Sen. It does, but Time will, ang 2 — 

3 Sen. I do conceive,” - 

Tim. Each Man to his Stool, with that as he 
would to the Lip of his Miſtreſs ; Your Diet ſhall be- in 
all Places alike. "Make not a City-Feaſt of it, to let the 
Meat cool, e er we can agree upon the frft Place. Sit, fit. 
The Gods require our Thanks. 

You great Benefwors, ſprinkle our Saciety zwith Thank-- 
fuln:fs. For your aten Gifts, make your prait d: But 
reſerve flill to give, left your Deities be defpiſed. Lend to 
tach Man enough, that ont need not lend to another. Fer, 
w're your G ads 16 borrow of Men, Men would . 
the Gods. Make the Meat be 2 more than t 
that gives it. Let no Al, — of Twenty be without. a 
Scere of Villains. F. Tel Women at — 
Table, let a Dozen them as They are ---- The re 
of your Fart, Or "Gods, the Senators of Athene, together 
with the common Lag of People, ⁊ubat is amiſs in them, 
you Cd, mate ſuitable for Oeſtruction. For theſe 2 
treſ- 1 Friends 'as they are to me nothing, fo in 
1 bl fr them,. and to nathing are they welcome. 
Uncover Dogs, and/lap. - | 

Some, ſpea was does his Lordſhip nent 

Some 2 I know not, 

Tim May you better Feaſt hever behold, _ 
Yew Knot Mouth Friends: Smoke, and lakeyrarr 
Is your Perfection. This is PMs laſt; © ace 
Who ſtuck, and ſpangled you with Plateriet, 
Waſhes j it of: and ſprinkles in your Faces 
Your reeking Villany. Live tbath'd, and . 
Moſt imiling, ſmooth, deteſted Parafites, 2 - 
Conan Deſtroyers, affable Wolves, meek Bears, 
ow Fook of Fortune, 85 renchet- Friend, Time: Elles, 
Cop and-Knee-Slaves; V 19 0 and pipe OR bo 
Mam und Beaſt. tlie e Malady | 
Cruſt you- ec er. What” 40 fl Rr vo? | 
Soft, take thy 'Phyfick firſt thou too and con | 
7 — the Dies at ben, an drives em out, 
Say, will dend thee Maney, borrow” none. 9 | 
EA at 


4% Timon of ATnans. 


Whet!- What, a in I Henceſorth be no Pea, 
Whereat a Villain's not a welcome Gueſt. ' 
Burn Houſe, fink Athens, hencefortly. hate be . ' 
Of Timon, Many all Humanity. * 
nter the ee. | 
1 Sen, How'naw, my Lords? 4 
2 Sen. Know ou Me Quality of Lord mer ray; 
3 Sen. Path, did r ee, lit 
4 Sen. I have tot, my Gon. 5 00 25 
1 Sen, Ri bum Hu- 


mour 'fways him. He gave me a-Jewel- aber Day, 
annoy LIAR WE EE %% N N 
Did you ſee my jewel 77 

2 Ses. Did your ſee my Gap? + Shown wad! 

3 Sen. Here "tis... Sen et SIN 


+4 Sem. Hor Jun wy Gone: by a 
1 Sem. Let's n 6 by wy Mn 
2 Sen. Lord Tamms med. MT N „ 
3 Len I ſeebt upon er — N 
at DN kw ee g Anne Aeade 
& u — 7 boo eee 


1er We e * 
S C EN Emu de al 2, Athehs. 


CO VION 2 


t:$..4 11 5 Exeer Ti 9.2 0 
E T me — 11 thee, O dp Wall 


That girdlet in thoſe 1 dire in d Earth, 
And” teuce not Athe trans; turn PCONLINERE 3 


Obed'ence fail in Children; Slaves and HOW * 


Pluck the grave wrinkled, ed Senate from 
And minifter in their Steads, to general, Fux. 1 11 


Convert oth” inſtant 
Do't ĩt in your Parents Eyes Ba — 
Rather, than. 7 bak 

And cut your Een . 


Lond 3 our. grave þ 
1 by . 122 t 


Thy Mitral is o'th Brothel "Ty Mak — 2 N 
Pluck the nel ka from thy thy: old 3 Wi 5 
1 


Tim, 


A 


FP RT_qq RT TT EAT T.-L. 


= 


Tron F Aries, 44“ 
With it beat out his Brains. P | 
deln to the Gods, Peace, Juſto — 
D ick. Awe, ight-reſt; ; 
infruQion, — Myſteries and Trades 
Degrees, 


Decline to your Contra 
And yet Confuſion live: P dreier de en; 


ist and Fear, Dan 


Your potent and inf@&icald Feved Me ̃p pp 


on Athen tipecfor firokt. Thus See, NV 
Cripple our Senators; thaxtheĩr Bimbs ma 
As lamely as their Manner Buſtrant® Een 
Creep in- th — — * 
That gainſi the Stati Fer e e, 1 


And drown themſelves in- Niet i Tries, 1 711 


Sow all the Atbenias Bvſems Lund their C * 15 
Be *— Leproſy: !Breathanfd@ Nennt 
That their Society (as their 1 vets hen dee 

Be meerly Poiſon. Nothi 

But Nakedneſs, tou deteſitbld Town. | 
Take thou that: tod, with multi os © 
Timan wilkto the Woods: were he (halt find 
Th unkindeſt Beate mach — ere, 
The Godsrconfound! {hear Mme y 
Th 3 GNI and out 


And grant, Ne 4 
To the whole 1 ob Mankinds eee 
Amen. Tren BY vn e 
13 4 720 9 | nl e 8 td %? 19! : | 3 
[ df I; is bo: ? 
S C E E II. Pins N 
n . 1 v2 tn O v4 T7 


Exter Flavius Me haft rel $ ax ond a 


Det ul 5 555 "1" A It 
1 Ser. Hear yy "Maſter Steward, 4 Magen 
Are we undone, caſt; off, nothing n 
Flav, Alack, my Fellows, what fhould lay to pu 
Let me be nom Ty the . DIRT FTI 
I am as pOOr a Yell; |: 20 PUY eum ann L 
1 Ser, Such a' Hook broke f 339-4 „81 : \ 


So noble a Maſter fan; all gede! and not 3h EN | 
"al 


One * ta take his Fortune byithe Amn. 


. E 11 „ 


1 
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And go along with-hine#:1 tn n e 
As we do turm our Backs , 
From our Companion, thrown into kis Grave, 
So his Familiarꝭ to his buried. Fortunes ; 
Sink all away,, leave their falſe Vows wich him 
Li ee rege n 02 91 


. Bun No i Poverty + 
Wk Nr De of all ſhun'd Poverty Fellow 
Comempt alone. ded of our e 8. 
* Enter other Servants. 
Flav. AU broken Implements of a wi d Houſe. 
3 Ser. — — 2 
That ſee I by our Faces 3 we are Fellows till, 
Serving alike in Sora; lea d ĩs our Bar. 
And we, peer lates, ſand on ds dying Deck, 
earing t 3 Meme al pere.! 
to the Sea of Air. 
Sete, eres PIE . 
e lateſt of my 
for Ti mos 8 1a 3 


Where: ever we-ſhall 1 ous bs 
e our Heads, | Y, 


Let's yet be Fellows 7 
As 'twerera Knell unto our Maſter's Fortutics, ' 

We have ſeen better Days. - Let cach-take ſome ; | 
Nay, put oyt all your Hands a not one — e, 10 


f 


Thus part we rich in Sorrow, 
[He gie them Many, I + — 
1 and part ſeveral ways. 


Oh the fierce Wretchedneſs that Glory brings us ! 
Who 3 not wiſh to be from Wealth . 
Since Riches poim to Miſery and Congempt ? _ 

Who would b mock'd with Glory, as ths live | 
But in a Dream of Friendſhip ? . . 

To have his Pomp, and All What State edkipound;, 
'But only painted like his varniſh'd Friends : 

Poor kbbeft Lord f brought Tow by his on Heart, 
Undone by Goodneſs: &trange unuſual- Blood,. 
When Man's wortt Sin is, he does too much Good, 
Who then dares tu be half fo kind again 

For Bounty that makes Gods, does ſtill "Oar Men, 
My dearelt Lord, bi'eſt to be; moſt accurt d, 
Rich only to be wrercled 5 thy great — | 

Are made thy: chief: Aﬀittions.. Alas, kind . 

4a e's 
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He's flung in a Rage from this nnn 
Of monſtrous 

Nor has he to — his Life, - 

Or that which can commaad i it: 

Jil follow and enquire him out. 

1] ever ſerve his Mind, e bet Wil, . 
Whil.t I have Gold, I'll be hie Steward ſtill. , [Exte. | 


SCENE III. "The Woods. 


Ester Timon. 

Tin. O bleſſed breeding Sun, draw from the Earth 
Ro ten Humidity: Below-thy Siſter's Orb 
Inſect the Air; :'Twin'd Brothers of one Womb, l 
Whole Procreation; «Reſidence, and Birth, 
Scarce is dividant, touch them with ſeveral Fortunes, 
The greater ſcorns the leſſer. Not Nature, 
To — can bear great Fortune, = 


by Contem 
— * me this dan deny t chat Lord, 
The Senator ar Contempt hereditary, 
native Honour: | 
Sides, 


The 
It is the Paſture lards the Beggar's 6 
The Want that malces him lean. 8 dares? wh dares, 
3 of Manhood, ſtand IS 
Gy, 'this Man's a Platterer'? Finn beg EW 
So they are all, for every ery grize of Fortune | 
I; ſ\moo:h'd'by that below. The learned Pate 
Ducks to the galden. Fool. All's Obloquy : : 
There's nothing level in our curſed Natures 
But direct Villany, Therefore be abhorr d, 
All Feaſts, Sorteties and of Men. 
His ſemblable, yea himſelf 77mon diſdains, 
Deſtruction phang Menkand,) Earth yield me Roots, | 
* the Earth, 
Wha ſeeks for-beiter 6f thee; ſp.uce his Pallate 
With thy maſt operant Poiſon. What is here? 
Gold ? Yellow, glittering. precious Gold ? | 
No Gods, I am no idle Votariſt; 
Roots you clear Heav'ns. Tlius much of this wil make 
Black, White; Foul, Fair ; Wrong. Righhtt: 
_ Noble; Old. Young ; 7 Coward, V * - (cls 
W Gods l why this? 7 what this, you Gods? why, 


Wul 


43 0 
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Will lug your Priel and Servants from your. IF 
P.u:k flout Mens Pillows from; below their Heads. | 
Thi; yellow Slave mo u ode 
Will knit and break Religions” Hatch. ech, 
Make the hoar Aer Aldor d. Place Thieves, l 


And give them Tyde,, Nuee, and Approbatioann ; 
With Senators. on the Bench: This is. it | 


That makesthe wa 


ppat'd Widowwed-again »/ 
She, whom the Spittle-Houſe, and ulcerous Sores, 
Would cait the Gorgeat ; chis embalms and ſpices = 
To th' Day agaia, Come, damned, Earth. 
Thou coumon M here of Mank ind. glat | gener 
Among the Rout of: Nations, I wilkanake then 
Do thy right Natures n d {March fr of. | 
Ha! a Drum ? Thiart quick, * 1 9.143 26199 15 
But yet Fi ay: dere benen des Lit) x 
When gouty Keepers of thee cannatiCindbe c: >: © x 
Nay, lay thog-out ſar earneſi . 
Enter Alcihiades aui Drum: aud Bis in. OY 
manner, and Phrynia and: EI. 
Ale. What art thou here ſpenk.. r 
Dum. A raſt, as chou art. The Canker _ | 
or ſhewing me again the Eyes of Man. 1 
Ac. What is ahy Name? inMan @ date tarhor, 
'That ar: thy ſelf oMam?*c 17 vive wot Att 216 19 
Tim. 1 ata: dL;ſenthraen and hate Mankind. 
For thy part, I;do-wiſh thon enn 
That I m ght love thee aſt 
A Alc. I know theewell: 309 
ut in thy Fo. tanes am unlearn range, 1 
7im. I know thee too, and more than that a | 
With Man's Blood paint the Ground, Gules, Gules,, + 
Religious Canons, civil Laws are cruel, 
Fhen what mould War be This fell Whore of thine, 
Hath in her more n ö 
For all her Cherubin Look. | | 
Phry. Thy Lips rot offt. 
Tim. I will net kiſs thee, chen the Rot returns 
To thine own Lips 2 „ n % 
Ar How came noble Timon to this Change? * 
Tim. As the Moon does, by wanting Lightto-give; — 


Timon of ATHERNs. 45 
But then reney. I could not, like the Moon : 
There were no Suns to borrow of. » 

Ale. Noble Timon, what- Friendſhip may 13 do, thee ? 


Tim. None, but to maintaii my ON ont r 
Alc. What is it, Ten? 


Tim. Promiſe me Friendſhip, but p orm none. | 
If thou wilt not ie, the Gods Ay . thee, for thou 


art a Man: If ou Job, perform, confound thee, for 


thou art a Man... 
Ale. I have heard in fame Sort of thy Uabt. 
Jin. Thou ſaw'ſt them when I e 782. 1 
Alc. I fee them now, then was a 
Tim. As thine is now, held with 2 Brace of Halls 
Timan, Is this th 2 * whom the 


World voic d ſo y? 
Tim, Art thou AR ? 
Tran. Les. 


Tim. Be a Whore cl, they 3 thee not that wie 
thee, give them Diſeaſes, leaving with thee their Luſt. 


Make _ f 28. ſalt Hours, . the Slaves for Tubs 
— ＋ eee N * Fub- 
any 


Timan. 5 wt, Monſter. 
Al. Pardon him, ſweet T; eee, os his Wits, 
Are drown'd and Ioſt in his Calamiti 
1 have but little Gold of late, brave 
The} Want whereof doth daily make Revoi 
In my penurious Band. I heard and 8 
How curſed . $ of th 
Forgetting thy great Deeds, when . 
But tor thy Sword = Formne, trod upon them 
Tim. 1 prithee beat thy Drum, and get thee gone, 
Al, Lam thy Friend, and pity thee, dear. 7 imon. 
Tim, How daſtuhou ih hin, whom Me ? 


Ae. Why tow thee Fl. | land JH ec 


Tim. Keep, it, I cantigt eat i bs 
Alc, When I have Jai e e 
Tim. War'ſt thou em?  - 

Mc. Ay. Timon, [oy rant 


Tim. 1 be Gods cofound them all in thy cane, 


2 
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And thee after, when thou haſtconquer'd. | 
Alc. Why me, Timon ? b 
Tim. t by killing of Villains nr 

' Thou waſt born to conquer Cpuntry. 

Put up thy Gold. Go on, here's Gold, "wy on ; 

Be as a Planetary Hague, Gp. ove 

Will o'er ſome hi 2 his Poiſon 

In the fick Air: Wend die one. 

Pity not honout d Age 7 * 25 by hn Beard, | 

He is an Uſurer, "Strike He" the counterfeit Marron, 

It is her Habit only that is honeſt, 

Herſelf ga Bawad. Let not'the Vitpit's Cheek 

Make ſoft thy trenchant Sword j for thoſe NI Paps 

That chro b the Window-Pa:n bore at Mens Ey es, 

Are not within the Leaf of Pity writ, 

But ſet them down horrible Traſtors. Spare not the Babe 

Whoſe dim pies 1 s frcun it ole r 22S ; 

Ae it ab hom the 

Hath d6ubrfally hot Pronounced; 5 bei ha cut, 
and mince it /azs 18 * Swearapal ple Ode, 
Pat Armour on thine Ears, Ant ön thine Eyes, 

Whoſe Proof, nor Vells of Mathers, Maids. ner Babes, 

Nor sight of Prieſts in holy Veſtments blec ding, 

Shall pierce à Jot. There's Gbld to . So:d*ers, 

Make large Confufion ; pokes | 

Contounded be chyſeit 8 
Ale. Haſt thou Gold 71 * 10 dae e Sch thou 

givelt me, fot all thy Conſe l. n 
77 2 ne chou, 0 Fe 22 dot, "Heav'ns Curle 

Ee, 45 
6. C Giveus Gs Gold. o les haſt 1000 more? 


Tim, Enough to make a Whore foifwear her I rade, 


And to make Whores, a Bawd. Hold u you Sluts, 
| Your Aprons mountant, you-zre'not Otha Othabie. + has 
Although I know you'll wear, terri y wear, 3 
Into ſtrong Shudders, and to heave "Ng ME 
Th' immortal Gods that heat you: Spare Toa, Oaths ; 
I'll truſt to your Conditions, * Whites Why. X 


And he whiofe pious Breath ſeeks to cohvert . 

Be ſtrong in Whore, allure him, burn him up. 

Let your cloſe Fire predominate his Smoak, 

| And be no Turn-coats* Vet may your Pains fix Aden 


|. - |  "Y <= T9 
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A 
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Timon: f Aras Ns. M 


Be 3 And thatch avert byilis 
Youcgoor this „wink Babes of the Dea. 


dome that were hand) no matter: Au. . 
car thn. n SD) 


them; whore fHI. 
Paint till a Horſe may mire upon you Faces 1 
A Pox of Wrinkles. 

Beth. Well, were Gold=—whatthent 
Relieve that we'll do any ching for Gedſ 1 
im. Conſumptions o 0 oo 

In hollow Bones of Mun, Arik@their ſharp Shins, 
And mir Mens ſpurring. Crick'the Lawyer's V 
That he may nevef more alle Tithe pied 00 th 05 
Nor ſuund un Qgillets frilly. Hoar the fee. 
That ſcolds againſt the Quality of Fl en, 
And nct believes-himſelf'-Down- wit che Noe, . 
Down with it flat, take the Bridge quite away 
Of him, that his, particufat to fore 1 
Smells from the general Weal. Make curfd- E Ruf 
— let > na arty hay: 7 — the W 1 | 
ve ſome Pain you. © Plague al TED 3 
That your Adiuity may. defeat, And/quell- Mt 
Theourceof ail Rrection There's more Gold. | 
Do you damm others, err. | 
And Ditches grave you all. fr [mon 
Both. More Counſel with more Meney, bodliteons Ti. 
Tim. More Whore, more MiſehieF ire I haye grven 
ay" ao. 41993 1 

Ate. Strike up the Drum: towerds Athens: farewel N. 
mon : If L thrire well Ell vißßt thee again, 

Tim, If I hope wtl'; Il never ſee thee nere. M 

Ac. I never did thee barm, 

Tim, Ves, thou ſpok'ſt well of the.” 15S 

Alc. Call'ſt thou that Harm? e e 

Tim. Men dai'y find it. Grichernny, A nt 
And take thy Peaglos with thee! i 2 

Ale. We burofſond Kim frike, ' © 1 * 

Jim. That Nature being fick of Mzn ">a 
Should yet be hungry: Comiman * 
Whole Womb unmeaſurable. and'i en 
r — ; 2 al ea ek | 

ereof thy Child; arrogant Man, is 
Engenders zhe black Toad, and Adder bur, . 


* 
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The gilded Newt, and eyeleſt venom'd Wortn, 

With all the abborredBirchs below criſp. Heav'n, | 

Whereou-FHhyerions ening Eise dothſhine ; 

Yield him, ho all the haman Sons do's bate; 

From forth thy plenteous Roſom, one past Robot. 

Enſear thy Fertile, and . Wann | 

Let it no more bring out ingratefu 

Go great with Appen 2 ol Bears, 

Teem with new Us ag — Face 

Hath to the, marbled re above 'J 

Never preſented. Ohl a Root: Thanks: 

Went Nene Mk unf Nee 
Man ww 

And Morſe uno, pea reaſes' his pure Mind, 


That from it all nes ..— 12 
Enter Apemaniva, N 
135 „rs 7 $113 4710: 4 
1 Man? Plague „Plague. 1 EPPS | 


Adem: I Was Abele ther. Alke pet, 5 

Tip doſt affect my Manners,; aud doſt uſe them. | 

n. Tis then, becauſe thou doſt not koep a Dog 

won Iwould unite ;- 9 thee. 
Apem. This is in thee a Nature 


A poor unmanly Melancholy, 
"From Chap gel Kerne, ee ene 


Thy Flatterers yet, wear Silk, drink Wine, lye ſoft 


This Slave-like Habit, and theſe Looks — 1 . 


Hug their diſeaſed Perfumes, and have forgot 
That ever, Times vas. Shame not theſe Moods, 

By putting on the Cunning of a Carperr.. 
Be thou a Flatterer now, and ſeek ta thrive 
By that which has undone thee 3 hinge thy Knee, 
And let his very Breath whom tha ſt obſerve. 
Blow off thy Cap P 3 praiſe his moſt vicious Strain, 


574 it excellent thou waſt tald thus: 


u gay ft thine Ears, like Tapſters. Hat bid welcome, 
To TREE | } Appreachers: Lis moſt jat 
That thou urn Raſcal, . hadit thou Wealth again, 


Raſcals ſhou'd-have't. Do not aſſume my Likeneſs. | | 
Tim, Were b like thee, I'd throw away myſelf. 
Hen. Thou haſt calt a thy fell, being like thy felt, 
A 


Ur ACE JC CCC een 
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A Mad-man ſo long, now a Fool: What think'ſt 
That the bleak Air, thy boiſterous Chamberlain, 
Will put thy Shirt on Warm? will theſe moiſt Trees 
That have out-liv'd the Eagle, page thy Heels, 
And Skip when thou point'ſt out? Will che cold Brook 
Candied with Ice, cawdle thy Morning taſte 

To cure thy o'er-night's Surfeit? Call the Creatures, 
Whoſe naked Natures live in all the ſpight 

Of wreekful Heay'n; whoſe bare unhouſed Trunks, 
To the conflecting Elements expos d, | 
Anſwer meer Nature; bid them flatter thee 

Oh! thou ſhait find 4 85 ö 

Tm, A Fool of thee : depart. 

Apem. I love thee better now than e'er I did, 

Im. J hate thee worſe. 

Apem. Why ? | 

Tim. Thou flatter'ſt Miſery. 

Apem. I flatter not, but ſay thou art a Caytiff. 

Im. Why doſt thou ſeek me out? 

Apem. To vex thee. 

Tm. Always a Villain's Office, or a Fools. 

Doſt pleaſe thy ſelf in't ? 

Apem. Ay. | | 

Tim, What! a Knaye too? | | 

Apem. If thou did put this ſowre cold Habit on 
To caſtigate thy Pride, twere well: but thou 
Doſt it enforcedly: Thow'dſt Courtier be again, 
Wert thou not a Beggar ; willing Miſery 
Out-lives incertain Pomp; is crown'd before: 

The one is filling ſtill, never Compleat : 

The other, at high wiſh, beſt ſtate Contentleſs, 
Hath a Liftrated and moſt wretched Being, 
Worſe than the worſt, Content. 

Thou ſhould'ſt defire to die, being miſerable. 

Tim, Not by his Breath, that is more miſerable. 
Thou art a Slave, whom Fortune's tender Arm 
With Favour never claſp ; but bred a Dag. 

Hadſt thou like us from our firſt ſwarth proceeded, 

Through ſweet Degrees that this brief World affords 
To ſuch as may the paſſive Drugs of it (ſelf 
freely command; thou would'ſt have ung d thy 


in general Riot, melted Sov thy Yout 


« 
— — 
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| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


In different Beds of Luſt, and never learned 


The icy Precepts of Reſpect, but followed i 
The Sugared Came before thee. But my ſelf, - 
Who had the World as my Confectionary, (Mes , 
The Mouths, the Tongues, the Eyes, the Hearts of g 
At Duty more than I could frame Employments; 0 
That numberleſs upon ms ſtuck, as leaves ak 
Do on the Oak, have with one Winters bruſh wo 
Fall'n from their Boughs, and left me open, bare, but 
For every Storm that blows. I to bear this, for 
That never knew but better, is ſome burthen. a 
Thy Nature did commence in Sufferance, Time f 
Hath made thee hard in't. Why thould'ſt thou hareMen | 
They never flatter'd thee. What haſt thou given? 90 
If thou wilt Curſe; thy Father, that poor Rag, 40 
Muſt be thy Subject; who in ſpight put ſtuff if 
To ſome She-Beggar, and compounded thee 
Poor Rogue, hereditary. Hence! be gone -»—— WW. ; 
If thou hadſt not been the worſt of Men, 
Thon * * Pl Rog and Flarrerer. | 
Apem. Art thou t; 
Tim, Ay, that I — 8 1. 
Apem. 1, that I was no Prodigal. 4 
Tim. I, that T am one now. : 2 
Were all the Wealth I have ſhut up in thee, h 
I'd give thee leave to hang it. Get thee gone. W 
That the whole Life of Athens were in this, 
Thus would I eat it. [Eating a R. 
Apem, Here will I mend thy Feaſt. fo 


Tim, Firſt mend thy Company, take away thy elf. 
Apem. So I ſhall mend mine own, by th'lack of thine, 
Tim. Tis not well mended ſo, it is but botcht; W 

If not, I would it were be 
Apem. What would'ſt thou have to Athens ? a 
Tim, The thither in a Whirlwind ; if thou wilt. 

Tell them there I have Gold, look, ſo I have. 10 
Adem. Here is no uſe for Gold. 
Im. The beſt and trueſt: 

For here it fleeps, and does no hired harm. 


Apem. Where ly'it a Nights, Timon ? 1 
Tim, Under that's above me. | 0 
Where feed'ſt thou a Days, Apemamtus? 


Adem. Where my Stomach finds Meat, or rather 
where I eat it. | In 


er 


L. 
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um. WouldPoiſon were obedient and knewmy Mind 

em. Where wouldſt thou ſend it ? 

Um. To fawce thy Diſhes. | 

em. The middle of humanity thou never knew- 
eſt, but the extremity of both Ends. When thou waſt 
in thy Gilt, and thy Perfume, wy mackt thee, for 
too much curioſity ; in thy Rags thou knoweſt none, 
but are deſpis d for the contrary. There's a Medler 
for thee, eat it. | 

Tim, On what I hate, I feed nor. 

Apem, Doſt hate a Medler ? 

Tim. Ay, though it look like thee. 

Apem. And th' hadſt hated Medlers ſooner, thou 
fhouldſt have loved thy ſelf better now. What Man 
dd'ſt thou ever know unthrifte, that was beloved 
after his Means ? 

Tm, Who without thoſe Means thou talk'ſt of, 
ddſt thou ever know beloved? 

Apem, My ſelt. 

Tray I underſtand thee, thou hadſt fome Means to 
a . 

— hat things in the World canſt thou near- 
et compare to thy Þlatterers ? B57 

Tim, 8 neareſt; but Men, Men are the 
things themſelves. What would thou do with the 
World, Apemantus, if it lay in thy Power? 

Apem. Give it the Beaſts, to be rid of the Men. 

Tim. Wouldſt thou have thy ſelf fall in the confu- 
ſon of Men, and remain a Beaft with Beaſts ? 

Apem. Ay, Timon. 

Tim, A Veaſt! Ambition, which the Gods grant 
thee rattain to. If chou wert the Lion, the Fox would 
beguile thee; if thou wert the Lamb, the Fox would 
eat thee , if thou wert the Fox, the Lion would ſuſ- 

& thee, when peradventure thou wert accus'd by 

e Aſs; if thou wert the Aſs, thy dulnefs would 
torment thee ; and ſtill thou livit but as a Break faſt 
tothe Wolf, If thou wert the Wolf, thy greedineſs 
would afflic thee, and oft thou ſhouldſt hazard thy 
Life for thy Dinner. Wert thou the Unicorn, Pride 
and Wrath would confound thee, and make thine 
own ſelf the Conqueſt * thy Fury. Wert 8 4 

| : > 
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Bear, thou wouldſt be kill'd by the Horſe ; wer 
thou a Horſe thou wouldſt be ſeized by the Leopari; 
wert thou a Leopard, thou wert German to the Lion 
and the ſpots of thy Kindred, were Jurors on thy 
Life. All thy ſafety were remotion, and thy Ds 
nce/ abſence. What Beaſt could thou be, that wen 
not ſubje& to a Beaſt; and what a Beaſt art thou al 
ready, and ſeeſt not thy Loſs in Transformation, 
Adem. If thou could pleaſe me 
Wich ſpeaking to me, thou might'ſt 
Have hit upon it here. ä 
The Commonwealth of Athens is become 
- A Foreſt of Beaſts. 
Tim. How has the Aſs broke the Wall, that thy 
art out of the City ? 4 | 
Apem, Yonder comes a Poet and a Painter 
The Plague of Company light upon thee ; 
I will fear to catch it, and give way. 
When I know not what elſe to do, 
I'll ſee. thee again. 
Tim, When there is nothing living but thee, 
Thou ſhalt be welcome. 
I had rather be a Beggar's Dog 
Than Apemantus, 
Apem. Thou art the Cap 
Of all the Fools alive. 
Tim, Would thou wert clean enough 
To ſpit upon. | 
Adem. A Plague on thee. R 
hou art too bad to Curſe: | 
Tim. All Villains ; 1 11-:20 
That do ſtand by thee, are pure. 
Apem. There is no Leproſie 
But what thou ſpeak'ſt.- _ - 
Tim. If I name thee, I'Il beat thee : 
But I ſhould infe& my Hands. 
 Apem. I would my Tongue 
Could rot them off. ä | 
Tim. Away thou iſſue of a mangy Dog! 
Choler does kill me, that thou art alive; 
1 ſwound to ſee thee. 


Adem, Would thou wouldft burſt. 
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Tim. Away thou tedious Rogue, I am ſorry I ſhall : 
loſe a Stone by thee. . 
Apem. Beaſt ! 


Apem. Ay. | 

Tim. Thy Back, I prethee. 

Apem. Live and love thy Miſery, 

Tm, Long live ſo, and ſo die. I am quit. 

Apem, Mo things like men «=== 

Eat, 7/mon, and abhor them. [Exit Apeman. - 

| Enter the Banditti. 

1 Band, Where ſhould he have this Gold ? It is 
ſome poor Fragment, ſome ſlendert Ort of his Re- 
mainder : The meer want of Gold, and the falling 
from off his Friends, drove him into this Melancholy 

2 Band. It is noisd | 
He hath a Maſs of Treaſur?. - 


' 8 3 Band. 
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3 Band. Let us make the aſſay upon him, if he 
not for't, he will ſupply ING : If he coveroub 
reſerve it, how ſhall's get it? 

2 Band. True; for he bears it not about him, 
Tis hid. 

1 Band. .Is not this he ? 

Al. Where? 

2 Band. Tis his Deſcription. 

3 Band. He: I know him, 

All. Save thee, Timon, 

Tim, Now Thieves. 

All. Soldiers not Thieves. 


Zim. Both too, and Womens Sons. kr 
All, We are not Thieves but Men 
That much do want. ſo 


Tim. Your greateſt want is, you want much of Meat. 
Why ſhould you want? Behold, te Earth hath Roots, Wl + 
Within the Mile break forth an hundred Springs; 

The Oaks bear Maſts, the Briers Scarlet Hips, 
The bounteous Huſwife Nature, on each Buſh, 
Lays her full Meſs before you,, Want ? why want? 
1 Band. We cannot live on Graſs, on Berries, Water, 
As Beaſts, and Birds, and Fiſhes, iſhes, 

Tim. Nor on the Beaſts themſelves, the Birds aad 
You muſt eat Men. Vet thanks I muſt you con, Fl 
That you are Thieves profeſt ; that you work not 
In holier Shapes; for there is boundleſs Theft 
In limited Profeſſions, Raſcal Thieves, 

Here's Gold. Go, ſack the ſubtle Blood o'th' Grape; 
Till the high Feaver ſeeth your Blood to Froth, 
And ſo ſcape hanging. Truſt not the Phyſician, 
His Andidotes are Poiſon, and he flays 

More than you Rob: Take wealth, and live together, 
Do Villany do, ſince you proteſt to do't, 

Like Workmen, I'll Example you with Thievery: 
'The Sun's a Thief, and with his great Attraction 
Robs the vaſt Sea, The Moon's an Arrant Thief, 
And her pale fire ſhe ſnatches from the Sun. 

The Sea's a Thief, whoſe liquid Surge reſolves 
The Moon into Salt Tears. The Earth's a Thief, 
That feeds and breeds by à compoſture ſtoln 


From gen'ral Excrement.; Each thing's a Thief, _ 
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The Laws, Tu curb and whip, in their roughPower 
Has uncheck d theft. Love not your ſelves, away, 
Rob one another, there's more Gold; Cur Throars ; 
All that you meet are Thieves: To Athens go, 
Break open Shops, nothing can you Steal (give you 
But Thieves do loſe it: Steal nor leſs, for this I 
And Gold confound you howſoever. Amen. (Exit, 
3 Band. He's almoſt charm'd me from my Profeſſion, 
by perſwading me to it. 
1 Band. Tis in the malice of Mankind, that he thus 
adyiſes us, not to have us thrive in our Myſtery, 
2. Bund. I'll believe him as an Enemy. 
And give over my Trade. (cime 
1 Band, Let us firſt ſee Peace on Athens, there is nn 
ſo miſerable but a Man may be true [Excunt Thieves, 


G N K 4 Te ie eo 6 te he {he Oe te elle Te the Be v he 
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S CEN E thei Woods and Timon's Cave. 


Entcy Flavius te Timon, 


Flav. H you Gods! 
Is yond deſpis'd and ruinous Man my Lord 

Full of decay and fajling * Oh Monument 
And wonder of good Deeds, evilly beſtow'd ! made 
What an alteration of honour has deſp'rate want 
What viler thing upon the Earth, than Friends, 
Who can bring nobleſt Minds to baſeſt Ends, 
How rarely does it meet with this times guiſe, 
What Man was wiſht to love his Enemies: 
Grant J may ever love, and rather woo 
Thoſe that would miſchief me, than thoſe that do, 
Ha's caught me in his Eye, I will preſent my honeſt 
Grief Unto him; and, as my Lord, ſtill ſerve him 
with my Life, my deareſt Maſter. | 

Tm. Away: What art thou? 

Hav. Have you forgot me Sir? 

Tim, Why doſt ask that? I have forgot all Men. 
Then if thou grun'ſt th'art a Man. 
I haye forgot thee. . G. 4 Hau 


mn a 
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Ha v. An honeſt poor Servant of yours. 
Tim, Then TI know: thee not: 
T ne'er had an honeſt Man about me, I, all 
I kept were Knaves, to ſerve in Meat to Villains, 
Flay. The Gods are witneſs, * 
Never did poor Steward wear a truer Brief 
For his undone Lord, than mine Eyes for you. 
Tim. What doſt thou weep ? Come nearer, then! 
love thee 
Becauſe thou art a Woman, and diſclaim'ſt 
Flinty Mankind ; whoſe Eyes do never give, 
Put through Luſt and Laughter. Pity's Sleeping; 
Strange times that weep with laughing, not with 
weeping. 
Hav. I beg of you to know me, good my Lord, 
T accept my Grief, and whilſt this poor wealth laſts, 
To entertain me as your Steward ſtill, 
Zim. Had I a Steward 
So true, ſo juſt, and now ſo comfortable? 
It almoſt turns my dangerous Nature wild. 
ie: me behold thy Face: Surely, this Man- 
Was born of Woman. 
Jorgive my general and exceptleſs raſhnels, 
You perpetual ſober Gods. I do proclaim 


Une honeſt Man; Miſtake me not, but one. 


No more I pray, and he's a Steward. |. 

How fad would I have hated all Mankind, 

And thou redeem'ſt thy felt: but all to ſave thee, 
I fell with Curſes: | 
Methinks thou art more honeſt now than wiſe 
For, by oppreſſing and betraying me, 
Thou mighr'ſt have ſooner got another Service, 
For many ſo arrive at ſecond Maſters, | 
Upon their firſt Lord's Neck. But tell me true, 
For I muſt ever doubt, rhough ne'er. ſo ſure, 


Is not thy kindneſs ſubtle, covetous, | (Citts, 
Ist not a uſering Kindneſs, and as rich Men deal 
ExpeCting in return twenty for one? (Breaſt 


Flav. No, my moſt worthy Maſter, in whoſe 
Doubt and SuſpeR, alas, are plac'd too late, (feaſt; 
You ſhould have fear'd falſe times, when you did 
Sufpe& ſtill comes where an Eſtate is leaſt. _ 


, wad cw a tons fac s MDA woods , 
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That which I ſhew, Heay'n knows, is meerly Love, 
Duty, and Zeal, to your unmatch'd Mind, 
Care of your Food and Living : And believe it, 
My moſt hononr'd Lord, 
For any benefit that points to me, 
Either in hope, or preſent, I'd exchange 
For this one Wiſh, that you had power and Wealth 
To requite me, by making rich your ſelf, | 
Tim. Look thee, tis ſo; thou ſingly honeſt Man; 
Here take; the Gods out of my Miſery 
Have ſent thee Treaſures. Go, live rich and happy. 
But thus condition'd ; thou ſhalt build from Men: 
Hate all, Curſe all, ſhew Charity to none, 
But let the famiſh'd Fleſh ſlide from the Bone, 
Ere thou relie ve the Beggar. Give to Dogs 
What thou deny'ſt to Men. Let Priſons ſwallow em 
Debts wither em to nothing, be Men like blaſted 
Woods, 
And may Diſeaſes lick up their falſe Bloods, 
And ſo ve and thrive. 
Hav. O let me ſtay and comfort you, my Maſter: 
Im. If thou hat'ſt Curſes, 
Stay not; Fly, whilſt thou art bleſt and free; 
Ne'er fee thou Man, and let me ne'er ſee thee. 
FExeunt. 
Enter Poet and Painter. 
Pain, As I took note of the place, it cannot be far 
Where he abides. | 
Poet, What's to be thought of him? 
Does the Rumour hold for true, 
That he's ſo full of Gold? 
Pain. Certain ' 
Alcibiades reports it: Phryia and Timandra 
Had Gold of him, he likewiſe enrich'd 
Poor ſtragling Soldiers, with great quantity. 
Tis ſaid, he gave unto his Steward 
A mighty Sum. 
Poet, Then this breaking of his 
Has been but a try for his Friends ? 
Pain. Nothing elle : 
You ſhall ſae him a Palm in Athen again, 
And flouriſh with the higheſt. 
| Therefore, 
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Therefore, tis not amiſs, we tender our Loves 
To him, in this ſuppos'd diſtreſs of his: 
It will ſhew honeſtly in us, 
And is very likely to load our, purpoſes 
With what they travel for, 
If it be a juſt and true Report, that goes. 
Of his having. | | 
Poet, What have you now 
To preſent unto him? 
Pain. Nothing at this time 
But my Viſitation: Only L promiſe him 
An excellent Piece. . 
Poet, I muſt ſerve him ſa too; 
Tell him of an intent that's coming toward him. 
Pain, Good as the beſt, 
Promiſing is the very Air o' th' Time; 
It opens the Eyes of Expettation. 
Performance is ever the duller for his act. 
And but in the plainer and ſimpler kind of People, 
The deed of Saying, is quite. out of uſe. 
To promiſe, is moſt Courtly and-Faſhionable, 
Performance is a kind of Will or Teſtament, 
Which argues a great Sickneſs in his Judgment 
That makes it. | | 
Euter Timon from his Cave. 
Tim. Excellent Workman, 
Thou canſt not paint a Man ſo bad. 
As is thy ſelf. F 
Poet. T am thinkining, 
What I ſhalt ſay I have provided for him: 1 
It muſt be a perſonating of him himſelf; 
A Satyr againſt the ſoftneſs. of Proſperity, 
With a Diſcovery. of the. infinite Flatteries 
That follow Yauth and Opulency. 
Tim. Muſt thou needs 
Stand for a, Villain in thine own Works? 
Wilt thou whip thine own Faults in other Men? 
Do.ſo, I have Gold tor thee. . | . 
Poet. Nay let's ſeek him. 7 
Then do we. Sin agaiaſt:our. own Eſtate, 


When we may profit meet, and come too late. 


Ss. 


Pals 
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pain. True: 
When the Day ſerves before black corner'd Night; 
Bind that thou wanteſt' by free and offer d light 
Come. | 

Tim, T'll meet you at the turn, 
What a God's Gold, that he is worſhip'd 
In a baſer Timple, than where Swine feed? 
'Tis thou that rigg'ſt the Bark, and plow'ſt the Foam, 
dettleſt admired reverence in a Slave, 
To thee be worſhip, and thy Saints for aye 
Be crown'd with Plagues, that thee alone obey. . 
'Tis fit I meet them. 

Beet, Hail! worthy Timon. 

Pain. Our late noble Maſter. 

Tim, Have T*once liv'd to ſee two honeſt Men? 

Peet. Sir, having often of your Bounty taſted, 
Hearing you were tetir'd, your Friends fall'n off, 
Whoſe thankleſs Natures, Oh abhorred Spirits! 
Not all the Whips of Heav'n are large enough 
What! to you! 
Whoſe Star-like Nobleneſs gave Life and Influence 
To their whole Being! I am rapt, and cannot cover 
The monſtrous.bulk of this Ingratitude 
With any fize of Words. 

Tim, Let it go, 
Naked Men may ſee't the better: þ 
You that are honeſt; by being what you are, 
Make them beſt ſeen and known. 

Pain. He, and my ſelf, 
Have travell'd in the great Shower of your Gifts, 
And ſweetly felr ir. 

Tom. Ay, you are honeſt Men... 

Pain. We are-hither come. 
To offer you our Service. 

Tim, - Moſt honeſt Men! 
Why how ſhall I requite you? 
Can you eat Roots, and drink cold Water? no! 

Both, What we can do, 
We'll do, to do you Service. 
Tim. Y'are honeſt Men; 
Ycuive heard that I have Gold, 
I am ſure you have, ſpeak Truth, y'are honeſt ow ; 
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Pain. So it is ſaid, my Noble Lord, but therefors 
Came noe my Friend, -nor I. 

Tim. Good honeſt Man; thou draw'ſt a Counterfeir 
Beſt in all Athens, thou'rt indeed the beſt, 

Thou counterfeit't moſt lively. 
” Pain. So, ſo, my Lord. 

Tim. E'en fo, Sir, as I ſay. And for thy Fiction, 
Why thy Verſe ſwells with ſtuff ſo fine and ſmooth 
That thou art even Natural in thine Art. 

But for all this, my honeſt natur'd Friends, 

I muſt needs ſay you have a little Fault, 
Marry 'tis not monſtrous in you, neither wiſh I 
You take much pains to mend. 

Both, Beſecch your Honour 
To make it known to us. 

Zim. You'll take it ill. 

Both Moſt thankfully, my Lord. 

Im. Will you indeed? 

Both. Doubt it not, worthy Lord. 

7im. There's never a one of you but truſts a Knaye, 
That mightily deceives you. 

Both, Do we, my Lord? 

Tim. Ay, and you hear him cogg, ſee him diſſemble, 

Know his groſs patchery, love him, feed him, 


Keep him in your Boſom, yet remain aſſur' d 


That he's a made up Villain. | 
Pain. I know none ſuch, my Lord. 
Poer Nor I. 
Tim, Look you, 
I boye you well, T'II give you Gold, 
Rid me theſe Villains from your Companies 5 
Jung them, or ſtab them, drown them in the draugl: 
Confound them by ſame Courſe, and come to me, 
II give you Gold enough. 
Both, Na me them, my Lord, let's know them. 
1:m. You that way, and you this; 
But two in Company: | 
Each Men apart, all ſingle and alone, 
Vet an Areh Villain keeps him Company: 
Ie where thou art, two Villains {ball not be, 


» Mx | Come 
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come not near him. If thou would'ſt not refide 
But where one Villain is, then him abandon. 
Hence, pack, there's Gold, ye cams for Gold, ye Slaves 
You have work for me; there's Payment, thence, 
You are an Alchymiſt, make Gold of that : 
Out Raſcal Dogs. [ Beating and driving em out 
Enter Flavius and two Senators. 
flav. It ĩs in vain that you would ſpeak with Timon, 
For he is ſet ſo only to himſelf, 
That nothing but himſelf, which looks like Man, 
Is friendly with him, 
1 Sen» Bring us to his Cave. 
|t is our part and promiſe to th' Athenians 
To ſpeak with Timon, . 
:Ser. At all times alike 
Men are not till the ſame; 'twas Time and Griefs 
That fram'd him thus. Time with his fairer Hand, 
Offering the Fortunes of his former Days, \ 
he former Man may make him; bring us to him. 
nd chance it as it may. | 
flav. Here is his Cave: 
Peace and Content be here, Timon | Timon ! 
ook out, and ſpeak to Friends: Th Arhenians 
Ir two of their moſt reverend Senate greet thee 3 $ 
Sreak to them, Noble Zim. 
Enter Timon out ef his Cave. 
Im. Thou Sun that comfort burn, 
peak and be hang'd : 
or each true Word a Bliſter, and each falſe 
e as a Cauterizing to the root o'th' Tongue, 
onſuming it with ſpeaking. 
Sen. Worthy Timon. 
I'm, Of none but ſuch as you, - 
ind you of Timon, | 
2 Sen. The Senators of Athens greet thee, Timor 
lim, I thank them. 
nd ole ſend them back the Plague, N 
ould T but catch it for them. 
t Sen, O forget 
hat we are for ry for our ſelves in thee: 
be Senators, with one conſent of Love, 


Intreat 
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Intreat thee back to ben who have thought. Mir 


On ſpecial Dignities, which vacant lie Wh 
For thy beſt uſe and wearing. The 
2. Sen. They confeſs. Juc 


Toward thee, forgetfulneſs too general groſs, To 
Which now the publick Body, which doth ſeldom ro 
Play the Recanter, feeling in it ſelf . 
A lack of Timon's Aid, hath Senſe withal 
Of it's own fail, reſtraining Aid to Imon, 
And ſends forth us to make their ſorrowed rend 
Together with a Recompence more fruitful 
Than their Offence can weigh down by the Dran 
Ay, even ſach heaps and ſums of Love and Weal 
As ſhall to thee blot out what Wrongs were thei 
And write in thee the Figures of their Love, 
Ever to read them thine. 
Tim. You witch me in it. 
Surprize me to the very brink of Tears: 
Lend me a Fool's Heart, and a Woman's Eyes, 
And 1'1l beweep theſe Comforts, worthy Senator, 
I Sen. Therefore ſo pleaſe thee to return with 
And of our Athens, thine and ours to take 
thou ſhalt be met with Thanks, 
Allowed with abſolute Power, and = good Nan 


Live with Authority? ſo ſoon we drive ba 
Of Alchibiades the approaches wild, . And 
Who like a Boar too ſavage, doth root up The 
His Country's Peace. The 
2 Sen. And ſhakes his threatning Sword The 
Againſt. the Walls of A4#thems. | In! 
1 Sen. Therefore, In 
Tm, Well Sir, I will? therefore Iwill Sir thun: 
If 4lcibiades kill my Conntrymen, 2 
Let Alcibiades know this of Timon, 7 


That Imem cares not. But if he ſack fair Atben, Th 
And take our goodly aged Men by th' Beards, An 


Giving our Holy Virgins to the ſtain. Tel 
Of contumelious, beaſtly mad-brain'd War; Miro 
Then let him know, and tell him 7:mox ſpeaks it, To 
In pity of our Aged, and our Youth. Con 
I cannot, chuſe but tell him that I care not, to 
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uud let trim take't at worſt ; for their Knives care not 
While you have Throats to anſwer. For my ſelf, 
There's not a whittle in th* unruly Camp, 
Jac I do prize it at my Love, before 
To reverend'ſt Throat in Athens. So I leave you 
To the Protection of the proſperous Gods, 
ks Theves to Keepers. ; 
fav, Stay not, all's in vain. 
Tm. Why T was writing on my Epitaph. 
k will be ſeen to Morrow. My long ſickneſs 
of Health and Living, now begins to mend, 
And'nothing brings me all things. Go, live ſtill. 
* Alcibiades your Plague; you his 5 
and laſt ſo long enough. 
Sen. We ſpeak in vain. 
Tim. But yet I love my Country, and am not 
One that rejoices in the common wrack, 
common Brute doth put it, 
1 Sen, That's well ſpoke. 
Im. Commend me to my loving Countrymen. 
1 Sen, Theſe Words become your Lips, as they paſs 
tro” them. | 
en. Andenter into our Ears like great Triumphers 
i their applauding Gates. 
In. Commend me to them. 
And tell them, that to ceaſe them of their Griefs, 
Their fears of Hoſtile Strokes, their Aches, Loſſes, 
Their Pangs of Love, with other incident throws 
Thar Nature's fragile Veſſel doth ſuſtain 5 
In * uncertain Voyage, Iwill ſome kindneſs do 
them. ] 
WI teach them to prevent wild Acibiades Wrath. 
2, Sen. I like this well, he will return again. 
Im. J have a Tree which grows here in my Cloſe, 
tat mine own uſe invites me to cut down, 
And ſhortly muſt I fell it. Tell my Friends, 
Tell Athens, in the frequence of decree, 
 Wfrom high to low throughout, that whoſo pleaſe 
„o ſtop Affliction, let him take his taſte; 
come hither e'er my Tree hath felt the Ax, 
And hang himſelf. I-pray you do my greeting. | 
Fav. Trouble him no further, thus you ſtill ſhall 
bd him. | 
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Tm. Come not to me again, but ſay to Athens, 
Timeon hath made his Everlaſting Manfion 
Upon the beached Verge of tbe ſalt Flood, 
Which once a Day with his emborſſed Froth 
The turbulent Surge ſhall cover, thither come, 
And let my Graye-ſtone be your Oracle : 
Lips, let ſour words go by, and Language end: 
What is amiſs, Plague and Infection mend, 
Graves only be Mens Works, and Death their Gain, 
Sun, hide thy Beams, 720% hath done his Reign. 
| For _ - [Exit Timon 
1 Sen, His Diſcontents are unremoyeably couple 
to Narure. mo 
2 Sen. Our hope in him is dead; let us return, 
And ſtrain what other means is left unto us 
In our dead Peril. WP 
1 Sen. requires ſwift foot [Exeull, 
Euter two other Senators, with a Meſſenger. 
1. Sen. Thou haſt painfully diſcoyer'd; are Files 
As full as they report? \ 
ae I have ſpoke the leaſt. 
Beſides his Expedition promiſes E approach. 
2 Sen. We ſtand much hazard, if they bring not 
Timon. | | 
Meſ. T met a Courier, one mine ancient Friend, 
Whom though in general part we were opppos'd, 
Yet our old love made a particular force, 
And made us ſpeak like Friends. This Man was ridin? 
From Altibiades to Timon's Cave, 
With Letters of Intreaty, which imported 
His Fellowſhip ith' cauſe againſt your City. 


In part for his ſake mov'd. F To 
Enter the other Senators. Ab 
1 Sen. Here come our Brothers. 2 


3 Sen. No talk of 7/moy, nothing of him exped, WL: 
The Enemies Drum is heard, and fearful ſcouring Wy 
Doth choak the Air with Duſt. In, and prepare, Me 
Ours is the Fall, I fear, our Foes the Snare | ExenW1h: 

Enter a Soldier in the Woods, ſeeking Timon. 

Sol. By all Deſcription this ſhouid be the Place. e 


Who, 


e 
— 
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Who's hear? Speak ho.---No anſwer ?---W hat is this? 
Tm is dead, who hath oat-ſtretch'd his Span, 

Hme Beaſt read this; there does not live a Man. 
Dead ſure, and this his Grave; what's on his Tomb? 
cannot read; the Character I'll take with Wax; 
Our Captain hath in every Figure skill, 

An aged Interpreter, tho young in Days: 
Before proud Aibens he's ſet down by this, 
Whoſe Fall the mark of his Ambition is. [Exit 


SCENE II. De J/alls of Athens. 


Trumpets ſound. Enter Alcibiades with his Power. 
Alc. Sound to this coward aud laſcivious Town, 
Our terrible approach. 
[Sound a Parley. The Senators appear upon the Wall;, 
Till now you have gone on, and fill'd the Time 
With all Hcentious Meaſure, making your Wills 
The ſcope of Juſtice. Till now my ſelf, and ſuch 
As ſlept within the ſhadow of your Power, 
Have wander'd with our traverſt Arms, and breath'd 
Our ſufferance vainly. Now the time is fluſh, 
When crouching Marrow in the bearer ſtrong 
Cries, of it ſelf; no more : Now breathleſs wrong, 
Shall ſir and pant in your great Chairs of eaſe, 
And purſy Inſolence ſhall break his Wind 
With fear and horrid flight, | 
en. Noble and young; 
When thy firſt Griefs were but @ meer Content 
Ete thou hadſt Power, or we had cauſe to fear, 
We ſeat tothee, to give thy Rages Balm, 
To wipe out our Ingratitude, with Loves 
Above their quantity. 
2 Sen. So did we woo 
Transformed Timon to our City's Love 
humble Meſſage, and by promis'd Means: 
We were not all unkind, nor all deſerve 
The common ſtroke of War. 
I Sen, Theſe Walls of ours 
Were not ere&ed by their Hands, from whom 
lou haye receiv'd your Grief: Nor are they ſuch 


That 


| 
| 
g 
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For private Faults in them. 
2 Sen. Nor are they living 
Who were the Motives that you firſt went out, 
Shame, that they wanted Cunning in exceſs, 
Hath broke their Heart. March, Noble Lord, 
Into our City with thy Banners ſpread, 
By Decimation and a tithed Death; 
If thy Revenges hunger for that Food 
Which Nature loaths, take thou the deſtin'd tenth, 
And by the hazard of the ſpotted die, 
Let die the ſpotted. NED 
1 Len. All have not offended: 
For thoſe that were, it is not ſquare to take, 
On thoſe that are, Revenge: Crimes, like Lands, 
Are not inherited. Then dear Countrymen, 
Bring in thy Ranks, but leave without thy Rage, 
Spare thy Atheni an Cradle, and thoſe Kin 
ith thoſe that have offended, like a Shepherd, 
Approach the Fold, and cull th' Infected forth, 
But kill not all together. 
2 Sen, What thou wilt, 
Thou rather ſhalt enforce it with thy Smile, 
Then hew to't with thy Sword. | 
1 Sen. Set but thy Foot | 
Againſt our rampir'd Gates, and they ſhall ope : 
Sn thou wilt ſend thy gentle Heart before, 
To ſay thou'lt enter friendly. 
2 Sen, Throw thy Glove, 
Or any token of thine Honour elſe, 
That thou wilt uſe the Wars as thy Redreſs, 
And not as our Confuſion: All thy Powers 
Shall make their harbour in our Town, till we 
Have ſeal'd thy full deſice. 
Alc. Then there's my Glove, | 
Deſcend, and open your uncharged Ports, 
Thoſe Enemies of Timon's, and mine own, 
Whom you your ſelves ſhall ſet out for Reproof, 
Fall, and no more; and to attone your Fears 
With my more noble Meaning, not a Man 


Shall paſs bis quarter, or offend the Stream py 
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Of regular Juſtice in your City's bounds 
Bur ſhall be remedied by your publick Laws, 
At heavieſt anſwer. 

Birth. Tis moſt nobly ſpoken. 

Alc. Deſcend, and keep your Words, 

Enter a Meſſenger. 

*. % My noble General, 7ien is dead, 
katomb'd upon the very hem o'th' Sea, 
And on his Graveſtone, this Inſculpure, which 
With Wax I brought away; whole ſoft Impreſſion 
Iaterprets for my poor Ignorance. 


[Alcibiades reads the Epitaph.] 
Here Iyer # wretched Gourſe, of wretched Soul bereft, 
del not my Name: A Plague conſume you Caitiffy left, 
Here lye I Timon, who all living Men hate, 
Paſs by, and curſe thy fill, but ſtay not here thy Gate. 


Tieſe well expreſs in thee thy latter Spirits: 

Ido thou abhorr'd'ſt in us our human Griefs, 

Forn'dſt our Brains flow, and thoſe our drople*s, 

From niggard Nature fall; yer rich Conceit (which 

Taught thee to make vaſt Neptune weep for aye 

On thy low Grave; on Faults forgiven. Dead 

I noble 7imon, of whoſe Memory 

Hereafrer more. Bring me into your City, 

And I will uſe the Olive with my Sword, 

Make War breed Peace; make Peace ſtint War, 
make each 

Preſcribe to other, as each other's Leach. 

Let our Drums ſtrike. [Excunt. 
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ERC ee eee 
Advertiſement. 


HE RE AS J. Tonſon, and his Accomplices, haue 
. wndertaken to print, or more properly pirate all Shake- 
fpear's PLAYS, and have publiſh'd ſeveral of the ſaid 
PLAYS in a very incorrect and imperfet# Manner, printed 
m very bad Letter, in the major Part of which there are 4 
neat Number of Omiſſions, occaſioned thro' Careleſneſs or Ign0- 
ce, and in all Probability by both, whereby the P LAYS 
þ pirated by the ſaid J. Tonſon in Conjunition with his 
kcomplices are render d unintelligible and of no Service. 
It in order to caſt the ſame Odium on the PLAYS Beauti- 
fily and correct iy printed by R. WALKER, w Y. 
Tonſon's maim d Edition juſtly deſerve, they have c: uſed 
m Advertiſment to be figned by Mr. Chetwood, Prompter 
fDrury-Lane Play-houſe, which 7s ſo abſurd and imper- 
ent, that it is thought very. proper to make the following. 
Aſwer. | 


4 HE RE AS an Advertiſement was inſerted in ſe veral 
ef the News Papers, ſigned William Chet wood, in 
Relation to R. Walker's Edition of Shakeſpear, It hint 
my ſelf obliged to ſhew the Publick, that the ſaid Advert i ſi- 
ment is Fooliſh, Falſe and Scandalous ; and s Groſs Im- 
poſition on the Publick. E315 0 


Fooliſh in a Fellow to thruſt himſelf officiouſly and imperti- 
nently in # Buſineſs which no ways concerns him, and that too 
at the Expence of that Modeſiy, which he has, with a great 
deal of Affectation, always pretended to; for nothing can 
certainly be ſo vain or impudent as this Prompter's anſwering 
publickly to a Charge that was never brought againſt hi m; no 
ſuch Thing having been ever inſinuated by Mr. Walker, as 
that he made uſe of any Copy obtained from him, for it would 
be F xo more Scrvice to have his Marks of Exits, Entrances, 
Properties, &c. han it would be to print any of tha Drollr, 
r ether Rubhiſh wrizten by himſelf. 


Falſe 


Falſe in ſaying Mr. Walker's Edition has immer 
Errors in it, and is not as atted at the Theatres : but this i 
a Falſbood that almoſt every Reader is able to diſcover, vn 
without doube, can junge of this as well an the Prompter, in Wil ( 
Candle-Snuffer, or any other Servant in the Houſe, 9 

Aud Scandalous, in ſaxing, The Right of the Proprietor, T. 
#s baſuly invaded ; for #f they had any Right they would Ne 
it, which they have been oftentimes oall'd upon to 4,5 

And laftly. A Grofs Impoſition on the Publick, f, 
be dene, that he ever compared the Plays printed by by, 
Walker with thoſe printed by Mr. Tonſon; and 4. Chet. 
wood ſays himſelf, that he has a Share in fome-of Shake. Wh 7/ 
ſpear's Plays, I ſubmit it to the Publick, whether be di 
nor nu that Au verti ſememt wm Purpoſe to ſerve a Nrn. 


A Specimen of ſome of Tonfon's Omiſſns 
and Blunders in 4 Tragedy of KN 
Lear, which render the ſame nſeleſs aui 
unintelligible. oy 


1 N the firſt Place be is wrong in his Title 3 be calls it the 
Life and Death of King Lear; the original Title by 
Shakeſpear, was only King Lear, a Tragedy, and when 
alter'd aud reviv'd by N Tate, Ki The Hiftory of King Lear, 1 
and his thrce Daughters 3 bow can it be called The Life ond Wh bo 
Death of King Lear, when in the Play as it has been adi IV 
or near fifty Tears laſt paſt (tho Tonſon's ſpurious Editin ſve 
is hm on the Stage) King Lear, at the Concluſion of the 
Play remains alive, and gives bis Daughter Cordelia in 
| axe to Edgar, Son to Gloceſter. | 

In the fecond Place, he has omitted the Prolegne 54 
| Trageny, as well as the Epilogue, whioh was ſpoken 
2 Mr. Barry. 


in the vhird Place, he has Printed it from an errontus B 
Lis 4 in which there is not one Scene in the whole, at Ae 
E dhe Thesores, neither bus it de ſome Beginning Y Ending 


— oO 


Befldes what is all obfery'd, there are innumerrble O- 
miſſions and Blunders in bis other Plays, inſomuch that there 
ir ſcarce one Play that is Perfelt i ſome want Frontiſpices 
ſme the Titles, and in ſeveral others, whole Scenes, half Pa- 
get, and Speeches, are entirely omitted : So that each Val. of 
Toaſon's, is nothing but a Compound of mangled Scraps and 
Mmſenſe. And I believe, every conſiderate Perſon wi /I allow, 
that a neat and eorreF Play is cheaper at Four-pence, than 
nung led aud incorrect one, Printed on a 'Mixture of good and 
lad Paper, is at Three-pence.. | 


The following Plays are already publiſhed 
of Shakeſpear's Works. 35 


The Firſt Volume. 


| I. Hamlet, Prince of Denmark. II. Julius Ceſar. 

| I. The Life and Death of Crook-back'd Richard. IV. The 
life and Death of Thomas Lord Cromwell, V. The Tempeſt, 
the Inchanted Iſland. VI. The Merry Wives of Winaſor, 
nh the Humours of Sir John Ealſtaff. 


1 | The Second-Volume. 


„ 1. Macbeth. II. Orhelle, Mooy of Venice. III. The firſt 
ber of Henry TV. with the Humours of Sir Jolm Falſtaff. 
iW. Titus Andronicus, V. The London Prodigal. VI. Mea« 
on ſve for Meaſure. 


he 
7 The Third Volume. 
4 I. Pericles, Prince of Tyre. II. King Lear, and his 


Tree Daughters III. The Puritan or the Widow of Watling 
lreet, IV. The Two Gentlemen of Verona. V. Antony ard 
Uepatra, VI. The Secend Part of Henry IV. containing 
br Death, the Coronation of Henry V. and the Humours of 


ir John Falſtaff, Th 
c 


| "The Fourth Volum e. 


I. Locrine, The Eldeſt Son of King Brutus. II. / 7 
Oldcaſtle, The Good Lord Cobham. III. Timon of Athen;. 


The Comedy of The Merchant of Venice, which; 
already publiſh'd by Tonſon, will in a few Days be publiſyy 
by me, wherein will be ſhawn above a hundred Miſtakic ix 
that Play publiſhd 7 J. Tonſon, which makes it cid 
that all the Plays publiſh'4 by him, and his Accomplices, an 
pirated, incoherent Nonſenſe, and Grubſtreet Stuff. 


